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Let the word of Chri/l dwell in yoU richly in all 
wifdom ; teaching and admonijhing one another 
in pfalmsj and hymns j and Jpiritual fongSy fing-* 
ing with graci in your hearts to the Lord. CoI» 
iii. l6. 

JForthy is the Lamb that was Jlain^ to receive pow^ 
er^ and riches y and wifdom^ and Jirength^ and 
honour J and glory j and bUJJing. Rev. V. f 31. 
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PR E F ACE. 

AS the book of Pfalmf ^honnis with fubjedH 
of praife, it has therefore proved a rich 
fun4 for hynmal compofition. But, it ought to 
he remembered, that various paflkges in the wrH 
tings of aU the prophets celebrate '^ the fufFer'- 
^* ings of Christ, and the glory that (hould 
*^ follow,^" in as lively and evangelical ftrainv, 
as any that dropped from the pen of even the 
Jiviei Pfalmtft of Ifrad himfelf y and wou'd con- 
i£<}^iently admit of as eafy and profitable a ver- 
£iicatioa. When our Church, therefore, pub- 
Jiflied the book of Pfalms in Englifh metre, it is 
tnuch to be regretted, that all the hiffprical and 
imprecatory ones, (as they are called) were not 
omitted, to make room for fome fweet extrads 
from the Prophets and the Jpoftles. 

Our Verfion, it is aUowed, may have fome 
■excellencies ; but, every perfon of judgment 
and candor, muft acknowledge, that it has 
its deficiencies too. Whoever poflefles the fmal« 
left tafte for poetical compofition^ will eafil/ 
perceive, that Sternhold and Hopkins^ (the verfi* 
fiers of our pfalms) were better acquainted with 
the truths of Divinity^ than converfant in the 
beauties of poetry i and that a wreath of laurel 
did by no means fuit their brow ; or, as FuU^ 
in bis church *- hiftory wittily obferves, that 

^ I PcUr^ i. XX. 

« they 



^« they drank deeper of the water oflifty than of 
the ftreams of Helicon.^* For, not to fay that 
^e metre is extremely unflowing, the rbpnes 
very unharmonious, the diiiion very uncouth, 
^nd^the fenfe in many places exceedingly per-* 
plext ; I wifh there was np caufe to fear, that 
ibmetimes we meet with no fenfe at alL 

But, the jargon of language and uncouthnefs 
jof rhymes, fo glaring in our verfion, are not tht: 
wly defe£b. It is embarra{{ed, moreover, with 
xonfiderahle abfcurity. The pfalms are full of 
-the glory of CHRIST-^ though, indeed, that 
.glory is, in a great meafure, veiled. But it is 
peculiar to the New Tefiament, to develope^ or, 
throw light, upon the Old', that is, fo to re- 
•jnove the veil of obfcuricy, as to exhibit, as in 
a bright mirror, the moft advantageous mani- 
feftation of the grace, work, and person 
of CHRIST. And, every one, who would 
form an edifying paraphrafe on any part of the 
Old Teftament, whether in profe or verfe, 
Aould keep- this point conftantly in view." But 
this is not done in our verfion, nor in thac of 
Tate and Bradfj though the latter has confide- 
xably the advantap;e in point of poetic accuracy ; 
no, nor even in the very elegant veriliication of 
I>o£f or Merrick. In all thefe compofitions, we la- 
* bor through great Old-Teftament obfcurity, which 
is manifefily done away in CHRIST ; and fee 
more of Mofei\ yril, than of the gbryj which 

beams 



beaiiis from the head of his illuftrious AntiffpK 
Xhe Church o^ Scotland is not lefs rmbarrafied 
in this refpe£l. The veriion of the Kirk is not a 
ivhit more poetical^ nor more evangelical than our 
own. Many pious and judicious men, therefore, 
in both Churches, have earneftly wifhed to fee 
fuch a coUcflion of ffalmsj hymns ^ and fpiritual 
fongs^tzk&n from the old and new Teftament,as 
would do honor to our language, to Britifh 
poetry, and to found divinity. 

With a defign, then, to-obviate the ieh&;^ 
of ourVerfion, to gratify the requefts of many 
of my hearers, to encourage go/pel pfalmody^ and 
to promote the glory of GOD^ 1 have taken 
the liberty to publifii the following colledion 
of pfalms and hymns, taken chiefly - from the 
feraphic DoSlor IVatts and others ; praying that 
.the LORD would accompany them with a di- 
vine bleffing, and teach us to fmg " with the 
Spirit, and with the underftandingalfo.'' 

It has been frequently obferved, that no part 
of divine worlbip approaches fo nearly to the 
immediate employ of glorified fpirits, as that of 
finging the praifes of our GOD. And it is very 
much to be wifiied, that the heavenly exercife 
may fo univerfally prevail, as to aboliih for ever 
thofe ** ungodly fongs*' (as the Church of En- 
gland very juflly flyies them) " which tend 
only to the nourilhing>of vice, and the corrupt- 
ing of youth." ♦ 

* See the title-page to the book off (almi coUe^ed into £ng- 
,' Uib mcue by T. S. aud J. H, Jn 



In order to captivate our hearts, to elevate 
our affedions, and to in(pire our (bags with 
iacred iire, the Scriptures prefent us with a va^ 
ficty of fubjieAs, which, for their importance, 
idigaky, beauty and worth, a^ mw:b furpafe eve^ 
ry human compofition, as thunder is louder than 
Ji ivhifferj or the heavens higher than thei earth. 

There is one fubjeiSl throughout the ioTpifed 
'writings, which hath in all things the pre-emi- 
nence, and claims our higbeft praifes ; becaujjc 
indeed it is the centre of all evangelical truth, 
jtnd the glory of ReveiatUn itfelf : and that is, 
the ITNISHED REDEMPTION of the SON of 
GOD. A fubje&, big with the moft iiiuftrious 
difplay of the divine attribntes, and replete with 
iojexpreffible consolation to loft finoers. 

To celebrate this moft grand, moft delightful, 
and moft glorious f^ibjeA, is principally the de- 
sign of God in his worJ, and the chief buiinefs 
of the infpired Writers. The Prophets under 
the old, and the Jpefiles under the New Tcfta- 
ment difpenfation, join in bearing their teftimo- 
ny to the " uufcarchable riches of CHRIST.'* 
Yea, to praife redeeming love, is the am- 
bition of Jng^ls. The glorious topic animates 
their longs, gives mufic to their golden harps, 
fpreads a facred emulation among Cherubim 
and Seraphim, and conftitutes the grand har- 
4xiQny of heaven itfelf : whilft the Church mili- 
tant and Church triumphant form one general 

chorus 



( vii ) 

chorus, and fing •* Worthy is the LAMB that 
was flain, to receiire power, and ricbet, and 
v^ifdom, and ftrengtb^ and honor^ and glor/y. 
and bleffidg/' Rev. v. I a. 

To recommend, celebrate, and enforce the 

fame blelTed theme, is the chief defign of thd 

following CdlleSion ; wherein, the various au-« 

thors, from whence they are feled-ed, concur 

;n extolling the grace of our LORD JESUS 

CHRlSTf the elTential Divinity of his fiffoHf 

the glory of his redeeming work^ the infinite me^* 

lit of his great aUnefheht^ the perfedion of hii 

righiecufnefs^ the virtue of his bio9d^ and the pow*^ 

cr of his ^/W/. Topics thefe, of fuch import^ 

ance, that wiihoni them, our mod elaborate 

prayers or praifes af e flat, jej une, and infipid i 

while, with thtm^ kbth afcend up before GOD^ 

an acceptable lacriflce, a fweet perfume. 

I {hall detain the pious reader no longer 
than to inform him that my heart'd defire and 
prayer to GOD, is, that, while his v»ic^ k ettt-» 
ployed in fmging thefe bleflfed hymns, their 
important fubjedls may deeply afFeft his^ hearif 
and influence hii J!/e and converfation^ A tune- 
ful voice is not eflehlial to falvation j but a 
mujical hearty is. I mean, a. heart rcAder^d 
melodious by the grace of GOD ; as faith the 
Apo^lle, *' Singing and making melody with 
grace in your hearts to the LORD.'* Epb. v. 
19. CoU iii* l6t And as the crowning grace in 

every 
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trery.a£l: of prayer.or praife, is falth^ its influx 
ence is therefore of the utmoft confequence. It 
is faithj that enables us to ofFer up all our fa- 
crifices through CHRIST, the golden a/tar 
that fanSiifies thi gift. It is the fame powerful 
grace, that quickens our prayers, and enlivens 
our fong$ i that apprehends the Redeemer in 
^wtry part of his mediatorial undertaking, and 
makes him unfpeakably precious in the offices 
be bears, and the indearing chara^fers he affumes ; 
that realizes things invifible, and gives a fore* 
tafte of heaven itfelf, li faith increafe ; fo will 
bur love to CHRIST, in proportion. As love 
expands itfelf, we fhall naturally delight in 
praife. . As praife flows, fo muft confequently 
OUT happinefs , Thus by believing in, loving, 
pf^aijing,' glorifying, znd exalting CHRIST, we 
may in a degree anticipate theyi«^ of Mofes and 
the LAMB, and live a little heaven upon earth. 
That this may be the happy privilege of all, who 
love the LORD JESUS in fincerity, is the 
fervent defire of their affiecSlionate fervant in the 
gofpcl, 

Richard De Courcy^ 

$kr€ti)Jbutf^ December 6, xyys* 
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OF 

• . • - 

Psalms and Hymns. 
H t M i^ I. ': 

ExtraSled from the Ordination-Office. 

CN| OME Holy GfipaT, our S0UI9 inffdr^ 
. . And lightin. wi$b celefiia^fin^ 
^ Thou the anointing Spirit ut% 
Vf^o d^Ji thy fiv nfold gtfu imforU 
Thy blefTed Undion f^ofo, above. 
Is comfort. It fey and fin pf lovt% 
Enable with perpetual X\^% 
^he dulnefs of our blind fd fight. 
Anoint and cheer oyr foiled f9ce» 

• 

tVith the abundance of thy grace. 
Keep far our foes, give peace at bonie \ 
lyhere thou art gmde^ n^ ill can come. 
Teach us to know the Fatheil, Sot^y 
And Xhee^ of both to be but one ; 
That through the ages all along, 
Thisy this may be our endl^fs fing^' 

Praife God, from whom all bleflingsfloWf 
Praife Him all creatures here below ; 

' . • • ^ 

Praife Him above, ye heav*nly hoft, 

fmB^ Father, Son, and Holy GHOsn 



( 2 ) 

H Y M N 11. 

Vjie Happinefi of GocTs IJraeh Dcut, 

xxxiii, 29. 
I. 

Olfraely blcft beyond compare ! 
UnrivalM all thy glories afe 3 
JEHOVAH deigns to fill thy throne. 
And calls thine intVeft all his own, 

IL 
He 19 thy Saviour ; he thy Lord ; 
His (hield is thine; and thine his fworc] ; 
RevieMii in extacy of thought 
The grand redemption he has wrought, 

III. 
From Satan's yoke he fets thee free. 
Opens thy pafTage thro' the fea ; 
He thro' the defart is thy guide. 
And Heav*n for Canaan will provide. 

IV. 
Not y^eob's Tons of old could boaft 
Such favors to their chofen hod ; 
Their ^[lories, which thro' ages fhtne. 
Are but dim fhades, and types of thine, 

V. 
Celeftial Spirit^ teach our tongue 
Sut^imer drains than Mofes fung, 
J*roportion'd to the fweetcr name 
Qf God the Sf^viour, and the Lamb. 

HYMN 



HYMN III. 

£b£K£Z£r. I Sam. viL Hi 

MY helper God ! I hlth his name : 
The fame his pow'r, his grace the 
^he tokens of his friendly care [fame^ 

Open, and crown, and clofe the year* 

IL 

I 'midft ten thoufand dangers ftand^ 
Supported by his guardian hand * 
And fee, when I review my ways^ 
Ten thoufand monuments of praife^ 

III. 
Thus far his arm hath led me on ; 
Thus far I make his mercy known $ ^ 

And, while I tread this defart land. 
New mercies {hall new fongs demand^ 

IV. 
My grateful Soul, on Jordan*^ fhore^ 
Shall raife one facred pillar more : 
Then bear, in his bright courts above» 
Infcriptions of immortal lotre^ 

HYMN IV; 

^ gr^ai Jmmey. Job xvL 22# 

I* 

BEHOLD the path that mortals tread 
Down to the regions of the dead 1 
Nor will the fleeting moments ftay. 

Nor can we mrafure back our wa/« 
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IL 

Our Ififi^r^d and our friends are gone | 
Know, O my foul, this doom thy own } 
Feeble as theirs my mortal frame. 
The fame mj way^ my boufe the fame* 

jFrom vital air^ from chearful lights 

To the cold grave's perpetual night. 

From fcenes of duty, means of graces 

JMuft I to God's tribunal pafs i 

IV. 

Importai\t journey ! awful view I 

How great the change ! the fcenes how new I 

The golden gates of heav*n difplay'd^ 

Or hell's fierce flaiiies, and gloomy ihade I 

V. 

Awak^^ my foul ; thy way prepare. 

And lofe in this each mortal care ; 

With fteady feet that path be trod, 

Which thro* the grave conducts to GoDw' 

VI. 

ye/us f to thee my all I truft^ 

AnJ, if thojii call me down to duft, 

I know thy voice, I blcfs thy hand, 

And*3fe ih finiles at tby comiiiand* 

VII- 

What \^« ifty terror^ is thy Joy ; 

Thefc vre>krs my br^ghteft "hopes ertipldy. 

To go, c*er Hiifif y^ars are o'd", 

" ^cure I <I»H rtWiitt no 'hi<if ev 

HYMl* 
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HYMN V, 

Triumph in God's TrtUSlion. PTa. xvIiL i. 

I. 

LEGIONS of foes bcfet me round. 
While marching o'er this dang'rous 
Yet in jEHbvAH*s aid Ttriift, [ground^ 

Ami in his pow'r Hiperior botiift. 

IL 
My buckler he % His mield is (pread 
To cover thils defencelefs head ; 
Now Ifet the fieVcett foes affail, 
Their dart's I coiiht as rattling liail, 

III. 
He is my rock, and He my tow'r; 
The b^e how firm ! ilit walls hdw furc \ 
The battlemefkts howMgh ttiey rife ! 
And hide their ftimmi Is in the Ikies« 

iy. 

Deliv'rances to Got fc'elong ; 
He is my ftrength, and he my Koftg $ 
The horn of iWy Ifalvafion he, 
And all my foes 'di'fpers^cf ftiall ^ee« 

V. 

Thro* the long march my lips {hall fing 
My great protfe£t6r, and ihiy king, 
T^It Zion^s mount* my Teet afcehd. 
And all my jf^infiiiYr'^itiii ehcl. 

'itaiVd 
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VI. 

RafsM on the fhining turrets there. 
Thro' all the profped; wide and fair^ 
A land of peace his hofts furvey. 
And blefs the grace that led the way. 

HYMN VI; 

^The Go/pel Jubilee. Pfalm Ixxxix. 1 5* 

I. 

LOtJD let the tuneful trumpet found. 
And fpread the joyful tidings round. 
Let ev^ty foul with tranfport hear, 
And hail the Lord's accepted year* 

n. 

Ye debtors^ whom he gives to know, 
That you ten thoufand talents owe. 
When humbled at his feet ye fall, 
Your gracious Lord forgives them all. 

IIL 
Slaves^ that have borne the heavy chain 
Of fin and hell's tyrannic reign. 
To liberty aflert your claim, 
And urge the great Redeemer's name* 

IV. 
The rich eftate by Adam loft, 
Reftor'd by Christ, you now may boaft ; 
Fair Salem your arrival waits. 
To golden ilreetSi and pearly gates« 

Her 
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V. 

Her bleft inhabitants no more 
Bondage and poverty deplore : 
No deb?, but love immenfely great, 
Whofe joy ftill rifes with the debt. 

vr. 

O happy fouls that know the found ! 
God's light fhall all their fteps furround j 
And (hew that Jubilee begun. 
Which thro' eternal years ihail run. 

HYMN VII. 

7Xf imumerable Mercies of God thankfullyi 
acknowledged. Pfalm cxxxix. 17, 18. 

I. 
TN glad amazement. Lord, I ftand 
-*" Amidft the bounties of thy hand ; 
How numberlefs thofe bounties are ! 
How rich, how various, and how fair ! 

n. 

But O ! what poor returns I make I 

What lifelefs thanks I pay thee back ! 

Lord, I confefs with humble fhame, 

Jl4y ofF'rings fcarce deferve the name. 

III. 

Fain would my lab'ring heart devife 

To bring fome nobler facrifice : 

It iinks beneath the mighty load : 

\Vhat (hall I render to my God ? 

Tq 
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To him Vd confijcr^tp my grmfe^ 
And vow the rerpnant of wy (lays ; 
Yet what at b^ft c^n I pretend 
Worthy fuch gifts from fuths| friend ? 

V. 
In deep abaferpent;, Lorp, I fee 
My emptinef^ and ppvcrty : 
Enrich my foul witji grace civin?. 
And make it wholiy^ ever^ tbmc. 

VI. 
Give me at length an angel's tongue. 
That heav'n may echo with my fong ; 
The theme, too great for time, fhall be 
The joy of long eternity. 

H Y xM N Vni. 

Chriji theStevgard of God's Family. IfaiaK 

3^xii. 22 — 24. 
!• 

WITH vi(hat delight I raife my eyes. 
And vi^w the courts, where j0fm 
Jefusy who reigns beyond the ficies, [dwells !• 
And here below his grace revfiaJs. 

II. 
Of Davids royal boufe the //y 
Is borne by that majeilic band ^ 
Manfions and treafures there I t%^ . 
Subje£tcd all to h;^ command. 

He 



III. 

He flitttSy tni worlds might Itrive in vain 

The mighty obflacle to move ; 

He loores all their bars ag^in. 

And -who (hall Aut the gates of love f 

IV. 
FixM in omnipotence he bears 
The glories of his Father's name, 
Saftains his people's weighty cares. 
Thro* ev'ry changing age the fame* 

V- 
My little all I there fafpend. 
Where the whole weight of heav'n is hung ^ 
Secure I reft on fuch a friend. 
And into raptures wake my tongue* 

H Y M liJ IX. 

CiottsT;, the Lord our 'Righteoufnefu - 
Jerem. xxiii. 6. 

L 

SAVIOUR divine, we know thy name^' 
And in that name we truft ; 
Thou art the Lord our Righteoufaefs^ ' 
Thou art thine IfraiV% boaft. 

Guilty we plead before thy throne^ 

And low in duft we lie. 
Till y^x ftretch his gracious arm 

To bring the guilty nigh. 

B Th^ 






The Ijjis of ope.nf pft ngbteoitf 4f^f 

Might plungjp us in ddpair i 
Yet all the crimes of niirn'rous yeai:s 

Shall our. gn^t Sfiretjr cle;|f> 

That fpotlefi rqbe, which h^.hathi wicfugiM* 

Shall deck us aUar^iifi ;. 
Nor by the piercing eye, o( Qoi> 

One blemji{h ftall be fi»ift4, 

y. 

pardon and peace/SLii4;live]yjhpp4 
, TofMfncr^aow.a»q gjiyjni 
J/fl// and juJah,{ffQXh ^?J1 <fh«Mlg)» 
Their wiJ4ci:«cf^f% hj^ay'fl. 

H Y W:N X-: 

^ P!iB9»lity, of dying tkiryear^i Jaxtiu 

. xxViU. i6* 
For New Year's Day* 
I.' 

GQDof mylife, thy conftant care 
\ With bleifings clowns eadfar op*nin|; 
This guilty life doft thou prolong; (y^^i 

And wake anew. mine annual^ fon^« 

How 
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How many precious fouls are 'fled > 

To the vaft regions of the dead. 
Since from this* day tlie changing fun 
Thro' his iaft yearly period run I 

HI. 
We yet furvii^e; bot who cati fay. 
Or thro* rile year, or month, or day^ 
** I will retatin this vital breath ; 
^ Thus far at Icaft in league with death* 2^ 

That breath is thine, Etema9 God i 
*Tis thine to fix tny fotil's abode : 
It holds its life frofti thee alone. 
On earth, or in the wdrld unknown* 

V. 
To thee our Onrits we refigh ; 
Make them and dWn them ftill as thtile ( 
So (hall they fmile, fonire from fear, 
Tho' death fliould blaft the rii&ng year* 

Vf. 
Thy children, eager to be gone. 
Bid time's imfpetuous tide roll on, ^ 

And land them on that U66ming (hoie^ 
Where years and death are known no more* 

f I/aiai utuL %{• . 
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HYMN XT. 

Cod bringing his People into the Covenant 
under the Rod. £zek. xx. 37, 

I. 

HOW gracious and how wife 
Is our chafti(iog«God ! 
And O ! how rich the bleffings are. 
Which bioiTom from his rod 1 

11. 
' He lifts it up on high 
With pity in his hearty 
That ev'ry ftroke his children feel 
May grace and peace impart. 

III. 
Inftrufled thus they bow. 
And own his for'reign (way ; 
Th^ turn their erring footfteps back 
To his forfaken way. 

IV. 
His covenant love they feek. 
And feek the happy bands. 
That clofer ftlll engage their hearty 
To honor his commands. 

V, 
Dear Father, we confent 
To dicipline divine ; 
tAndblef:^ the pains, that make our fouh 
Still more completely thine. 

HYMN 



ft Y M N XII. 

'7^ Meek beautified with Sahatim. 
■ Pialm cxUx. 4. 

I. 

Y£ humble fouls rejoice, 
And chearful triumphs fing i 
Wake all your harmony of voice. 
For Jefus is your king. 

•JI. 
That meek and lowly Lord, 
Whom here your fouls have known^ 
Pledges the honor of his word 
T' avow you for his own* 

III. 
He brings falvation near. 
For which his blood was paid : 
How beauteous (hall our fouls appear 
Thus fumptuouily array'd ! 

•iV. 
Sing, for the day is nigh, 
When near your leader's feat 
The talleft fons of pride (hall lie. 
The footftool of your feet. 

•V. 
Salvation, Lord, is thine ; 
And all thy faints confefs. 
The royal robes, in which they fhine. 
Were wrought by fov'reign grace. 

HYMN 



H Y M N XIH. 

God comforting and 'rejoicing (/tier TSdn* 

ijeph. iii. 16, 17, 

I. 

YES, *tis the voice of love divme ! 
And O! how fweet the accents found I 
Afflided Zion^ rife and fliine. 
Fair mourner, proftrare on the ground^ 

n. 

The mighty God, thy glorious* king^ 
Tender to pity, ftrong to fave, 
TATXYk fworn] he will falvation brings 
Tho* forrow prefs thee to the graye* 

III. 
He all a father's pleafure -knows 
To fold thee in his dear embrace; 
His heart with fecret joy o'erfiows. 
And chearful fmiles adorn his face. 

IV. 
At length the inward extacy 
In heavenly mufic breaks its way; 
Jehovah leads the harmony. 
And angels teach their harps the lay« 

V. 
Fain would my lips the chorus join. 
And tell the lift'ning world my joysp 
But condefcenfion fo divine 
la fUence fvirallows up my voice* 

HYMN 



HYMN XIV; 

^ CfitRisi, the Sm <f B^i^eoupuft, 

M^dachi iv. 2. . 

I. 

TO th;^, Q God 9 we homage pay. 
Source of the light thdt cules the dijr g 
Who, while be gil4^ aJl Qature's fnmey 
Refleds thy rays, and fpeaksthy name. 

In louder ftraios we iing tkal grace. 
Which gives th^Sun^of RigbtiQUJnefFi 
Whofe nobler ligb^ fajvation. brings. 
And fcatters healing from hia. Wings* 

III. 
Still on our hearts rr^y "Jijkf fliinc 
With beams of light and love divine I 
Quickea'd by him our foula fball live. 
And cfaear'd by hjm Iball grow and ^rive^ 

IV. 
O may his gloriei ftsod confefs'd 
From north to fonth, from, eaft to weft ; 
Succefsful may bJs gQfpel^ run 
Wide as the circuit of tjie.fan!' 

y^ 

When fliall that n^dianl* &ene arife. 
When, fix'd on |iigb in, pur^r (kies, 
Cbrift all t^h luftcq (hail difplay 
On all his faints cbro' e«dleis day? 

HYMN 



HYMN XV; 

^ttu^attraSive influence of a crucified Sa^ 
viour. John xii. 3 2. 

L 

BEHOLD th' amazing fight. 
The Saviour lifted high ? 
Behold the Son of God's delight 
Expire in agony ! 

11. 
For whom, for whom, my heart. 
Were all thefc forrows, borne ? 
Why did he feel that piercing fmart. 
And meet that various fcorn I 

III. 
. For love of us he bled. 
And all in torture died : 
'Twas love, that bow*d his fainting headjj 
^ndop'd his gufliing fide. 

IV. 
Drawn by fuch cords as thefe. 
Let all the earth combme 
With chearful ardor to confefs 
The energy divine, 

V. 

* 

In thee our hearts unite. 
Nor fhare thy griefs alone, . 
But from thy crofs purfue their flight 
To thy triumphant tbrone« 

HYMK 
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HYMN XVI. 

^DifcipUsjoy at Christ's jippearmc0 

to them after his Refurreiiion. John 

XX. 19, 20. 

I. 

COME, our indulgent Saviour, come» 
Iliuftrious conqueror o'er the tomb 2 
Here thine aifembled fervants blefs, 
And fill our hearts with facred peaces 

II. 
O come thy-felf, moft gracious Lord^ 
With all the joy thy fmiles afford ; 
Reveal the luftre of thy face, ,, 

And make us feel thy vital grace* 

III. 

« 

With rapture kneeling round we greet 

Thy pierced hands, thy wounded feet ; 

And from the fear, that marks thy fide, 

W^ fee our life's warm torrent glide* 

IV. 

Enter our hearts, Redeemer bleft| 

Enter, thou ever-honour'd gueft. 

Not for one tranfient hour alone, "^ 

But there to fix thy lading throne* 

V. 

Own this mean dwelling as thy homei 

And, when our life's laft hour is come. 

Let us but die, as in thy fight* 

And death (hall vanifli in del.«ght. 

C HYMN 
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HYMN XVir. 

' ji^oi/o Christ. John xxi. ig^ 

L 

DO not I love thee, O my Lord f 
Behold my heart and fee^ 
And turn each cirrfed idol out. 
That dares to rival thee. 

II. 
Do not I love thee from my (oiii T 

Then let ms nothing love : 
Dead be my heart to cr*ry joy. 
When y^fus cannot move. 

HI. 

Is not thy name melodious ftHl 

To mine attentive ear ? 
Doth not each pulfe with pleafure bound 

My Saviour** voice to-hear ? 

IV. 
Thou know'ft I love thee, deareft Lord :; 

But O ! I long to foar 
Far from the fpherc of mortal joys-,. 

And learn talove thee more. 

HYMN XVIIL 

Immutability of Christ. Heb. xUi. 8*- 

I. 

HIGH on bis Father's royal kit 
Our Ji/us {hone divinely gncat. 
E'er Aiam^ clay with life was warnt'dy 

Or GabruV% nobler fpirit form'd. 

Thro* 
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II. 

Thrtf* all fivcccpding Ages he. 
The fame hath been, the famej*tf//bq2 
iBimortal radiance gilds his head.. 
While ftars and funs wax old and fade. 

III. 

The fame his pow'r his fiock to guard i 
The fame his bounty to reward ; 

The fame his/fli/A/S^/m^/^ and /w^ 

To faints on earlji, ^nd faints above. 

IV. 

Let nature xAangc and. fink ^i>d die^ 

Jefus feall ra^ his chqfen high, 

And^ fix them near his ft^We throt^e ^- 

In glory changelefs as Ws owiu 

HYMN XIX; 

<;hrj5T ^eclms to the BeUev.en l ?«« 

iL 7. 

(>fE$USf I love thy charming nanaeii^ 
vT 'Tis mufic to mine ear 5 
fain would I found it out fo loud. 

That earth and heav'n (bould b^ar« 

11, 
Yes, thou art precious to my foul. 

My tranfport, and my tjruft ; 
Jewels to mjB are empty toys. 

And gold is (ofdid daft* 



HYMN XXL 

IVbrtirf is the Lamb^ &c. Rev. v. it, 

I. 

GLORY to God on higb. 
Let praifes fill the (ky; 
Praife ye his name. 
Angels his name adore. 
Who fin and forrow bore. 
And faints cry evermore 
JVorthy the LaM'B. 

n. 

All thofe around the throne, 
Chearfully join in one, 

Praifing his name ; 
Him our exalted* Lord, 
By us below ador'd, 
We praife with one accord, 

Worthy the Lamb. 

ilL 
Join all the human race. 
Our Lord and God to blefs, 

Praife ye his name j , 

Jn him let us rejoice, 
Making a chearful noife. 
And fdy with heart and voice, 

hgrthy th^ Lamb, 

HYMN 



HYMN XXIt 

Chrift^ the Believe/s fupport under Triahg 

1. 

IN evVy trouble (harp and ftrong. 
True faith to y^fus flies 5 
Ii^s anchor hold, is firm in him^ 
When fwelling billows rife^ 

n. 

His comforts bear our fpirits up^ 

We'd truft a faithful God -, 
The Aire foundation of our hope 

Is in a Saviour's blood, 

III. 
Loud hallelujahs fing each foul 

To thy Redeemer's name ; 
In joy, in forrow, life and deatb9 

His love is flill the fame. 

HYMN XXHL ' 

Complaining of a hard Hearf^ 

I. 

OH ! for a glance of heav*nly day 
To take this ftubborn fli»ne away f 
And thaw with beams of love diviue 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine ! 

jr. 

The rocks can rent ; the earth can quake f 
The feas can roar ; the mountains (hake -, 
Of feeling all things ihcw fome fign, 
But this ufifeeling heart of mine* 

To 



III. 

^o hear the forrows thou baft felt, . . 
l!)ear Lord, an adamant would melt; 
But I can read each moving line. 
And nothing movea this heart of mine« 

IV. 

Thy judgments too unmoved I hear, 
(Amazing thought !) which Devils foaf, 
Goodnefs and wrath in vain combine 
To ftir this ftupid heart of mine. 

But fomething yet can do the deed. 
And that dear fomething much I need ; 
Thy Spirit can from drofs refine» 
And move and melt this heart of mine« 

VL 
Come then dear Jefus in this hour^ 
And let thy Spirit by his pow'r 
Perfe£l the work, for it is thine, . 
And break and melt this heart of mine* 

HYMN XXIV. 

Ifaiah Iv. i# 
^ L 

HO ! tv^ry one that thirfts, draw high, 
('Tis God invites the fallen race) 
Mercy and free falvation buy. 

Buy wine and milk, and gofpel-grace. 

Corhe 



If. 

Come to ebe liviag waters, comet 
Sinners, obey your Maker's call, 

Return, ye weary wandVers, home. 
And find my grace reach'd out to all« 

in. 

Sec, from the rock a fountain rife! 

For you in healing ftreams it roils ; 
Money ye-need not bring, nor price. 

Ye laboring, bardenM, fin-fick foub« 

IV. 
Nothing ye in exchange fliall giv« ; 

Leave all you have, and are, behind | 
Frankly the gift of Goo receive, 

Pardon, and pesice, in '^efus find. 

HYMN XXV. 

VENI CREATOR. 

I. 

COME holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quickening pow'rs, 
K^pdlc a fiame of facred love 
In thefe cold hearts of ours^ 

IL 
Looi^ how we grovel here belovr^ 

Fond of theie earthfy toys } 
Our fouls how heaifily they go 
To reach eternal joys h 
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III- 

In vain we tune our formal fongs ; 

In vain we ftiive to rife 1 
Hofannas langui(h on our tongues. 

And our devotion dies, 

IV, 
Dear Lord I and (hall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate $ 
Our love fo faint, fo cold to tbee. 

And thine to us fo great i 

V. 
Come, holy Spirit, heav'niy Dove, 

With all thy quick'ning pow*rs: 
Come fhed abroad a Saviour's love. 

And that (hall kindle ours. 

HYMN XXVI. 

God glorious, and Sinner sfaved. 

I. 

FATHER, how wide thy glory (hines h 
How high thy wonders rife ! 
Known thro' the earth by thoufand (ignsf 
By thoufand thro' the (kies* 

II. 
Thofe mighty orbs proclaim thy power. 

Their motions fpeak thy (kill : 
And on the wings of ev'ry hour 
We read thy patience flilU 
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III. 

But when we view thy great defign 

To favc rebellious worms ; 
Where vengeance and compaffion joia 
In their divineft forms : 

IV. 
Here the whole Deity is known. 

Nor dares a creature guefs 
Which of the glories brighteft (hone. 
The juftice or the grace. 

V. 
Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heav'nly plains. 
Bright feraphfl learn Immanuel's name. 
And try their choiceft drains. 

VI. 
O, may I bear fome humble part 

In that immortal fong. 
Wonder and joy (hall tune my heart. 
And love command my tongue. 



HYMN XXVII. 

Pfalm Ixxxix. 14, 15, 16, 17* 

I. 
What fliall I do, my Saviour to praife ; 
So faithful, and true, fo plenteous in 
grai;c ; 
So ftrong to deliver, fo good to redeem 
The wtakcft believer, that hangs upon him ? 

How 
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IK 
How happy the man, wbofc bean is fet free^ . 
The people that can be joyful in tbee ! 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face^. 
And ftill they are talking of J^/us^s grace,. 

III. 
Their daily delight (hall be in thy name^ 
They fhall^ as their right, thy Righteouinefs 
clainr: {thy blood,, 

Thy Righteoufnefs wearing, and cleaiis'd by 
Bold (lull they appear in the prefence of God, 

HYMN XXVHL 

I N Y I T A T I a N. 

I. 

SINNERS, obey the gofpel-word, 
Hafte to ehr Tapper of your LoUi>^ 
£« wife to know your gracious^ day. 
All things ace readiy^ coon^ a>wsy I 

Ready the Father is to own. 
And kifs bfs late returning Ton ; 
Ready the lovingi. Saviour (hnids^. 
And fpr^ads for you his bleeding hands^ 

. III. 

Keady the Spirit of his love 
Juft now the ftony heart to move ;:. 
T' apply and. witnefs. with th0 bloody 

Ready 



IV. 
Ready for yoi» tUw afngels wait. 
To triumph in yoar bifeft cftaftc : 
Tuning their Harrp^, thiy long to prtlW 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

V. 
Come, then fe finnerK to your Lo^t), 
To happinc/s rn Gb'rist reftdi^d j. 
His proffcr'd benefits embrace. 
The plentitttdte 6f gofpefl- grace. 

HYMN XXIX. 

Rev. iv. II, atidr, ii, 12, 

COME, let us join out cheaf fal ft>A^^ 
With angels roofnd tfte thVohe ; 
Ten thoufand thoufatid aire: their toYigi^e^, 
Bur aH their joys are 6tte. 

rf. 
Worthy the^ I/Ai^' that dy'd, tfifey cry,. 

To be exaliled tBu^. 
Worthy the Lawtb o\ir hearts reply. 
For he was Aain- for us !^ 

IH. 
Jesos is worthy to rcceivfe' 

Honor and pow'r diViil^'; 
And bleffinge mbi^ than We cal^ glVife, 
Be, Lord, for evei^ iSntie; 

Tfer 
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IV. 
The whole creation join in one. 

To blefs the facred name 
Of htm that fits upon the throne. 

And to adore the Lamb* 

HYMN XXX. 

Nativity pf Christ. 

HARK ! the herald-angels fing. 
Glory to the new-born King ! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild| 
God and iinner^ reconcird. 

Joyful all ye nations rife. 
Join the triumphs of the ikies ; 
With th* angelic hoft proclaim, 
•' Christ is born in BetbUbem /'* 

III. 
Christ by higheft heav'n ador*d, 
Christ the everlafling Lord I 
Late in time behold him come. 
Offspring of the virgin's womb« 

IV, 
Veil'd in flefh the Godhead fee. 
Hail th' incarnate Deity ! 
Pleas'd as man with men t*appear« 
Jesus our Emmanuel hcre« 



Haii 
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V. 
Hail the hcav*n-born Prince of Peace I 
Hail the Sun of Righteoufnefs ! 
Light and life to ail he brings, 
Ris'n with healing in his wings ! 

VI. 
Mild he lays his glory by. 
Born that men no more may die ; 
Born to raifethe fons of earth. 
Born to give them fecond birth. 
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HYMN XXXI; 

:>' Phil. iv. 4. 

I. 

REJOICE the Lord is king ; 
Your Lord and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks, and fing. 
And triumph evermore : 

Lift up your hearts, lift up your Voice^ 
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice. 

II. 
Jesus the Saviour reigns. 

The God of truth and love j 
When he had purg'd our ftains, 
He took his feat above : 

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice» 
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice. 

Hit 
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.III. 

His kipsdpni ^mot fy'^h 

He rules o*ei «ir«b funl hefty'n : 
The keys of dearch aad bell 
Arc to qur Jjwuj giy.eo ; 

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I fay, fe^cc^ 

IV. 
He fits at Gop's right hand. 

Till all hi^ foe^ fuboiit. 
And bow to his command. 
And fall b^en^ath >\is feet: 

Lift up yo^ur hearts, ^ft up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice, 

V. 

He all his foes fh^M qiiell, 

Shalt all our fins dcftrpy. 
And every bofonx f\^ell 
Wi.th p^rie feraphic )oy : 

Lift up yoi^r hearts, lift up y^r voice, 
Rejoice, again i fay, rejoice. 

VI. 
Rejoice in glpjious bppe, 

Jesus the jijdgp fh^U. c^m^^ 
And take his fervaa^ up 
Tq |)i^ir ^^m^l hofne : 

We fppn £l\all he^r tb' Jrckq^JitF^ voice, 
The trunip of God (ball found rtjoice. 

HYMN 
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HYMN xxxn. 

7'ke poor Sifmtr. 
I. 

GOD of my falvktion, hear, 
Aitd help me to believe i 
Simply do I now draw near. 

Thy blcffing to receive. 
Full of guilt alas ! I ain» 

But to thy wounds for refuge flee i 
Friend of finners, fpotlefs Lamb, 
Thy blood was (hed for me* 

n. 

Nothing have I, Lo&D, to pay. 

Nor can thy grace procure ^ 
Empty fend me not away. 

For I, thou know'ft, am poor ;' 
Duft and a&es is my name, 

My all is fin and ^mifery : 
Friend of finners, fpotlefs Lamb^ 

Thy blood was (bed for me« 

* III. 
Without money, without price, 

I come thy love to buy ; 
From rayfelf I turn my eyes, ] 

The chief of finners I. 
Take, O take me as I am. 

And let me lofe myfelf tnthee; 

'^^iend of finners fpotlefs Lam?, 

Thy blood was (hed f^r me. 

/ - E HVMN 
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HYMN XXXIIL 

Heb. xi. 14, 15, 16, 
I. 

OTcIl me no more. 
Of this world's vain ftorc ^ 
The time for fuch trifles 
With mc now is o*er, 

ir. 

A coui^try I've found. 

Where true joys abound j 
To dwell I'm determin'd 

On that happy ground. 

HI. 
The fouls that believe. 

In Paradife live. 
And me in that number 

Will j£sus receive. 

My foul don't delay, 

He calls thee away ;, 
Rife, follow 'thy Saviour:, 

And blefs the glad day, 

V. 
No mortal doth know. 

What he can beftow. 
What light, ftrength, and cpmfort f 

Go aifc^^ bim, gOr 

And 
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VI. ^^^ 

And when Tm to die, 

** Receive me,** I'll cry, 
For j£sus bath lov'd me, 

I cannot fay why ! 

VII. 

And now Vm ia care, 

My neighbours may fhare 
Thefe bleffings : To feek them 

Will none of you dare ? 

VIII. 
In bondage, O why ! 

And death will you lie, 
When Christ here afTures you 

Free grace is fo nigh ! 

HYMN XXXIV. 

liaiah xxxv. 8, 9, 10. 
I. 
C^ESUS my all, to heav'n is gone, 
^ He whom I fix my hopes upon i 
His track I fee and I'll purfue 
The narrow way, 'till Him I view. 

II. 
The way the holy prophets went. 
The road that leads from baniihmeni^ 
The King's highway of holinefs 
ru go, for all his paths are peace. 
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III. 

No ftranger may proceed thereiii^ 
No lover of the world and fin. 
No lion, no devoiiring care. 
No fin, nor forrow fhall be there. 

IV. 
1^0, nothing may go up thereon^ 
But trav'ling fouls, and I am one : 
Way-faring men to Canni^n bounds 
Shall only in 'the Way be found. 

V. 
This is the way I Idng haye fought. 
And mourn'd becaufe I found it not % 
My grief a burden long has been, 
Becaufe I could not ceafe from fin* 

VI. 
The mqre I ftrpvc againft it*s powV,^ 
I finn'd and ftumUed but the more^ • 
Till late I heaid my Saviour fay, 
,*' Come hither^ foul/* I am the way. 

VIL 
Lo I glad I come, and thoa ble&'d Lamj^^ 
Shalt take me to tbef as I am ; 
Nothing 'but fin i thee can give. 
Nothing but love fb^ I receivet 

Then 
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VIII. 

Then will I tell to fuinqrs round ; 
What a dear Saviour I have found; 
I'll point to thy redeeming blood. 
And fay, ** Behold the way to God»** 

HYMN XXXV. 

« 

I. 

GLORY be to God on bigk, 
God whofe glory fills the fky | 
Peace on e^rtb to man forgi^*n, 
Man, the w^U l?dov'd of h^av'm 

II. 
Christ pur Lord and God vsoywn, 
Christ tfa£ Father's only Sour, 
Lamb of Gold for finner& flain^ 
Saviour of offending man. 

III. 
Bow thine car, i^ mercy how. 
Hear, the world's atonement thou, 
Jesu': in thy name we prajc. 
Take, O take, our fina away« 

IV. 

» 

PowVful advocate with God, 
Juftify us by tfoy blood ; 
Bow thin^ ear, in mcr^y bo«7. 
Hear the «worM'i fttonf^meot tho^4 

HVMN 
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HYMN XXXVI; 

Pfalm xxiii. John x. 1 1 . 

5 

■ 

THE Lord my pafture (hall prepare. 
And feed me with a fhepherd's care^ 
His prefence fhallmy wants fupply; 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he fhall attend. 
And all diy isidnight hours defend, 

ir. 

When in the fultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirfty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My w/:ary wandering fteps he leads $ 
Where peaceful rivers* foft and flow. 
Amid the verdant landfkip flow. 

III. 
Though in the paths of death I tread^ 
With gloomy horrors overfpread. 
My ftedfaft heart (hall fear no ill. 
For thou O Lord, art with me ftlll ; 
Thy friendly crook fhall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful fhade« 

Tho* ift a bare and rugged way. 
Thro' devioujs lonely wilds I ftray. 
Thy bounty fhall my pains beguilCy 
The barren wildernefs fhall fmile. 
With fudden greens and herbage crownM, 
And flreams fhall murmer all around. 

HYMN 
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HYMN XXXV IL 

Lamentations i. 22^ 
I. 

. A LL ye that pafs by, 

-£jL To Jefus draw nigh. 

To you is it nothing that Jtfus (hould die ? 

Your ranfom and peace, 

Yoiir furety he is ; 

Come fee if there ever was forrow like his. 
• .. . II. 

For what ye have done 

His blood muft atone. 
The Father hath puniih'd for you his dear^^xr S 

The L&td^ in the day 

Of his anger, did lay 
Our fins on the Lamb and he bore them away* 

III. 

For you and for me 

He pr'ayM on the tree. 
The pray'r is accepted, the finner is free; 

The finner am I, 

Who on Jefus rely. 
And come for the pardon God cannot deny% 
'IV. 

My pardon I clairn. 

For a finner I am, 
A finner believing in Jifus\ name; 

He purchased the giace, 
♦ Which now I embrace, 
O Father^ thou know'ft he bath dy'd in my 
placer Hit 
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V. 
His death is my^plea. 

My advocate fee, ffor me^ 

And hear the blood fytsk that ksHh anlwer'd 
Acquitted I ^ais, 

' Whbii he bkd oh the crofs : fcatrfew 

And by loiing hia 4ife be hath cdrry'd my 

HYMN XXXVIIIi 

E V E N I N <}• 
I. 

' <y£ S 175, the all-atoning Lamb, 
^J Lover of loft mankind , 
Salvation in wbofe only name 

A linful world can find : 

II. 
We a(k thy grace to make us cleanjj 

Wc come to thee, our God ; 
Open, O LorJj for this day's fio^ 

The fountain of thy blood. 

iii. 

Hither our fpotted fouls be brought^ 

And ev*ry idle word, 
And ev'ry work, and ev'ry thought* 

That hatb not plea^'d Q\ul$$r(U 

Bthcr 
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IV. . . 

Hither our aaions, righteous deem'd. 

By man, and counted good. 
As filthy rags by God cftccmM, 

'Till fprinklcd with thy blood* 

HYMN XXXIX. > 

Farewel to the world. 
I. 

WORLD adieu ! thou real cheat. 
Oft have thy deceitful charms 
Fiird my heart with fond conceit, 

Foolifli hopes, and falfc alarms; 
Now I fee, as clear as day, - 

How thy follies pa6 away. 

II. 
Vain thy entertaining fights, 

Falfe thy promifes renewM, 
All the pomp bf thy delights 

Does but flatter and delude : 
Thee I quit, for heav*n above, 
Objea of the nobleft love. 

III. 
Farewell honour's empty pride. 

Thy own nice, uncertain guft. 
If the leaft mifchancc betide. 

Lays thet lower than the duft s 
Worldly honours end in gall. 

Rife to-day— to morrow falU 

' jp Lord I 



toRDf hpwh^ppjris'aheart^ 
After thee while it aff ires ! 

True and faithful as thou art* 
Thou (halt anfwer it's de(ircf : 

It (hall fee t^e glorious fcene 

Of thinc.cvcf bftjiig reigp, 

H Y M.N XL. 

Hcayenly j€y on Earthy 

COVtR ye that loyc the LorJ^ 
And let you r joy^T be Mowp^ 
Join in a fong with Jweet accord, 
While ye furrou rid the throne. 

!!• 
The forrows .of thp mind 

Be baniih'd ^frpm the place s 

Keligion nevei: was defien'd 

o make our conjfprjs Ut^^ 

Let thfi rcfufe to fiipg 
Who never jRnew our Gtd% ■ 

But ehildnn of thi^ Kcav'nly Kjnz 
ff^ill fpcalt their JQj^t nbr^. 
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IV. 

w » , « ' , _ • • • » 

The men of grace Have found 
Gidry b^^iin'berow ; 
Ccleftial fruits, oh earthly 'grb\inda 
From faith ihd liope may grow* 

. V. . 

The Kill of Zion yields 
A thoufa'nd facred fweets. 
Before we rcich the hcav*ii!y' fields. 
Or walk the gbfden fti^ets^ 

,. VI. , 

Then 'let 6u'r tongs abound. 
And evVy tear be dry. 
We're marching Ih'rb' IfhmaHttiPs groiihS 
T6 hirer worlds oh hi^h« 

•k V M N 5cLt. 

RefurreSiion of Christ. 

. • . . *- . -I- . /. 

CHRIST the Lord is ris'ri to-day I 
Sons of men and apgeU Ay^ 
Raife your Joys^ and triumphs hi^ 
Sing ye lieaV'n», imd earlAi ir^ptjr* 

If. 
Love's Tfdefminl work is tfone; 
Fought tiie fight, the battle won i 
Lo I our fun*« eclipfe is o'er» 
Lo ! be fets in blood M iiOrt. 

VaU 
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in. 

Vain the ffpne, the watch, the. feal, 
Christ hath burft ;he gates of bell : 
Death in vain forbids his rife, 
Christ 'hath open'd Paradife, 

IV. 
Lives again our glorious Kmg, • - 
Where, O death is now thy fting ! 
Once he died our fouls to fave. 
Where thy victory, O grave ! 

V. 
Soar we now where Christ bsisled, .. 
Following our exalted head, 
M^de like him, like him we rife, 
Our'3 the crofs, the grave, the Ikies* 

• VI. 
Hail the Lori>^ of earth and heaytn 1 
Praife to'thee by, both be giv*n 1 
Thee we greet triumphant now, * 
Hail ! the Refumaim — p^thou I 

^ Y M N XLII. 

AS C E N S I O N. 
■ I. 

HAIL the d^y that fees him rife, 
Ravifli'jd from our wiihful eyes ! 
Chriji awhile to iliortals giv'n, 
Re-afcends his nuMvc heav'n. ; 

ir.*^7 There 
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There the pompous triumph waits, ' 
^^ Lift your heads, eternal gates? 
*^ Wi<3e unfold the radiant fcene, 
^* Take the king of glory in 1" 

11. 
Him, though higheft h^av^n receivet. 
Still he loves the earth he leaves ; 
Though returning to his throne. 
Still hp calls mankind his own. 
Still for us he intercedes. 
Prevalent his death he pleads ; 
Next himfelf prepares our place, 
Harhtmger of human race. 

III. 
Ever upward may we move. 
Wafted on the wings of love ; 
Looking when our Lord fliall came. 
Longing, g^fping after home 1 
Therp we (hall with thee remain. 
Partners of thine endlefs reign ; 
There thy face unclouded fee. 
Find our heav'n of heav'ns in thee I 



HYMN XLIII. 

The Same. 
Lift upytnir keads, 6fc. Psalm xxiv, 7* 

J. 

OUR Lord is rifen from the dead. 
Our Jefus is gone up on high. 
The powr's oi hell are captive led, 

Dragg'd to the portals of the Iky. There 



There his tHttta^HiVct^a>rk^tMlte», 
And angels vhiUnt (he ftilehiH hf^ 

Lift up your heads, ye tvAv^ly jg^td^ 
Ye everlafting doors give way I 

m. 

Loore all ydiir hkti tjfmtffy U^^ 

And wide Uftfold th^iPtherikl fc«ne ) 
He claims thefe mknti^As a^ tiU riglil^ 

Receive the King6'f^<!ri'y ^ill 1 

IV. 
Who is the4tiftg df gldff <HI6? 

The Lord that ^11 his f6e« ^VVCM^ 
The worid, (in, death,- and hell o*erthreW| 

And Je/us is the <fdn^<i'r(tftr'^ haOir, 

V. 
Lo 1 hi§ triumphal thfaHbt traftiv 

And angeh cha^Atthe Mt^H lafv 
7!/iFt up your hdifds^ p hea^'hl]^ j^^ktes^ 

Ye everlafliAg 4dors ghre iray t 

Who i^ thfe Kfng dlF gl6ry yfAib t 
The Lord of glorious powV pofleft. 

The Kiiig bf fiiCnts aiJKl iiigeh' t<H 
(?^^ over all^ for %ver Kkft ! 

HYITN 
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H^Y M N Xkltl 

U 

AWAKE, and;fing tb«.iang. 
Of MdlBKif^jiktUmkt. 

Wake cy'ry heait and ev'rji.tojigMilt. 

To praire the Savi^jt.iumfm. 

\U. 
Sing of his dying love, ^ 

Sing of bis riflng fwnpf^ , 
Sing how be intercedes >^yAt 

For thofe wbofe Cijugi he bore, 

111. 

Sing *till we fet{^\^,bp^tit$ » 

Afcending with our tongjieSfi. ";>^ 

Sing till the love of fii| drpa/its. 

And grace infpires our foi\gH 

Sing on your beav,Vitjr .WifT* 
Ye ranfom'dfinngt&.fiagy. 
Sing on rejoicing ev'cy^^ay 
In Cbri/i th' eternal king^. 

S oon (hall ye hear hii^ fa^^ 
^^ Ye bleffed f hUdren /Qi^mp ;" 
Soon will he call you |iew9 awaty* 
And take his wand ffuiij^m;^ 
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HYMN XLV^ 

FsALM xciiL 

YE rerrants of Gm/, 
Your mafter proclaim^ 
And publtfli abroad 

His wonderful name: 
The name all-vi£loriottS 

Of Jifus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious^ 

And rules over all. 

U. 
Salvation to GoJ^ 

Who fits on the throne^ 
Let all cry aloud. 

And honor the ^^ff : 
Our Jf/ys^s praifes 

The angels proclaim. 
Fall down on their faces. 

And worfhip the Lamb. 

111. 
Then let us adore 

And give him his right. 
All glory and powV^ 

And wifdbm, and might ; 
All honor and blefTmg, 

With angels above. 
And thinks never ceafing. 

And infinite love, 

HYMN 
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HYMN XLVI. 

I. 

FROM all that dwell below the (kie9« 
Let the Creator*s praife arife^ 
Let the ttedeemer*s name be fung, 
Xbro' cv'ry land, by ev'ry tongue* 

IL 
Eternal are thy mercies, L^rdj 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 
Thy praife (faatl found from fliore to ftore^ 
Till funs fliall rife and ftt Ro more« 

HYMN XLVII. 

Saivdtion by Grace in Chris t. 

L 

NOW to th^ pow*r of Gdd fupr^nife. 
Be everlaftifig hotfoots giv'n ; 
He faves from hell, (>^e blefs bis name) 
He calls loft wandVing fouls td heav'^a. 

IL 
Not for oXLt duties or deferts. 

But of his own abounding ^rtitt^ 
He works falvatlon in dur hearts. 
And fo^ms a people foY his praife* 

lit. 
'Twas hJs trv^npufpofe that b^iin 

To refcue f^bth doom'd to die, 
Ht gave us grace in ChriJI his Son^ 
Before he fpread the ftarry (ky. 

G Jifus, 
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IV. 

Jifui^ the Lord^ appears at laft. 

And makes his Fatbtr\ counfels knowfl» 
Declares the great tranfadions paft, 

And brings immortal bleflings down. 

HYMN XLVIII, 

I. 

OCome thou wounded Lamb of God ! 
Come wafh us in thy cleanfing bloody 
Give us to know thy love, then pain 
Is iweet, and life or death is gain, 

II. 
Take our poor hearts, and let them \a 
For ever clos'd to all but thee : 
Seal thou our breafts, and let us wear 
That pledge of love forever there. 

III. 
How can it be thou heav'nly King 
That thou fhouid'ft man to glory bring ! 
Make flaves the partners of thy throne, 
Deck'd with a never-fading crown ( 

IV. 
Ah, Lord ! enlarge our fcanty thought. 
To know the wonders thou haft wrought, 
Unloofe our ftamm'ring tongues to tell 
Thy love immenfe, unfearchable. 

Firft. 
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V. 

Firft-born of many brethren thou,' 
To thee both earth and heav'n inuft bow } 
Help us to thee our all to give. 
Thine may we die, thine may we live I 

HYMN XLIX. 

Tke Second Advent. Rev. i. 7* 

I. 

LO ! he comes with clouds defcending^' 
Once for favour'd finners flain I 
Thoufand thoufand faints attending. 
Swell the triumph of his train ; 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! Amen. 

II. 
Every eye ihall now behold him,' 

Rob'd in dreadful majefty ; 
Thofe who fet at nought and fold him> 
Pierc*d, and nail'd him to the tree^ 
Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true MeJJiah fee. 

III. 
Ev'ry illand, fea, and mountain. 

Heaven and earth (hall flee away ; 
All who hate him, muft, confoundedy 
Hear the trump proclaim the; day ^ 
Come to judgment I 

Come tP judgment ! cove away ! 

Now 
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Now recfemptioo long cxpcSted^ 
Sec 1 ia fpleipn pomp appei^r t 
All his faints, by nxap rejc^d. 
Now fl^all fni^et Him in the air f 
Hallelujah \ 
Sect tbi ^ajr of God %pftzM i 

Anfwer thine own bride and fpirit, 
^^^a, l^J^ fhf gf pVal 4cK>caf 

The iie^ bf av'fj an4 car* t' i?hci4f;» 
Take thy pining exiles h^m^ i 

All pre^^qn 

Travails I groans ! and \r\i9 thee come 

Yea ! Amen 1 let all adore thee. 

High on thine ^f;&r^^) tbr^n^ I 
Saviour^ take the pp^jir'c and| glq^y ij 

Claim |l^ Hipg^om for tbjr OWW h 

Hallelujah ! CQti^e,^ ^^r^ c^ipc ^ 

^ H Y M N L. 

7h Sum* R^ev. xi^ <5.* 

I, 

HE c<Vn?8 I he cgnies I th^ J^dtfe, fevw? 
The feyenth trumpet fpe^ks pirn Q^ar> 
His lightnipgjs flafh, his thunders roll, 
He*a welcome to the faithful foul. 
,W4;lpome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
welcome to the fa\\hfttl foul^ From 



II. 

From hetv*», angelic voieet fQiHKf, 
Sec the Almighty Jefus crowned ^ 
Girt wiftb omnipoteirce and grace. 
And glory decks iho- Sawotir's face ! 

dory* gio^'y* giorys g'^i'y* s^^y ^^^ ^^^ 

SaviQu/s face I 

«F. 
Defcending on his aeure throne. 
He claims the kingdoms for his own i 
The kingdoms all obey h»s word. 
And hail him their triumphant Lordz 
Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him, hail 
him, their tiiumphant Lord* 

Shout all the people of the fky. 
And all the faints of the MoftHighx 
Our God^ who now his right obtains^ 
For ^fttr* and for ever reigns. 
£ver, ever, ever, ever, ever and for ever 
reigns. < 

V. 
The Father praife, the Son adoret 
The S^ri% Uefs for evermore ;- 
Salvation'sglorioiis worltis done. 
We welcome thee Great Three in One. 
WelcorQ«« wekome, welcome, welcome,, wel*^ 
comt thee Qut$^ ^hpH mOn§. 

HYMN 
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HYMN LI; 

Hymnto the Trinity, 
I. 

PRAISE be to the Fathr given, 
Cbrift he gave 
Vs to fave. 
Now the heirs of heaven. 

II. 
Pay we equal adoration 

To the Son | 

He alone 
Wrought out our Talvation; 

III. 
Glory to th' eternal Spirit^ 

Us he fealsy 

Chrifi reveals. 
And applies his merit. 

IV. 
Worfhip, honor, thanks and bleffing; 

Om in Three^ 

Give we thee. 
Never, never ceafing ! 

HYMN LIL 

Zech. xiii. i. 

HI. 
OW fad our ftate by nature is. 
Our fin how deep it ftains ! 
And Satan binds our captive fouls 

Faft in his flavift chains. ' j^ 
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II. 

But there's a voice of fov'reign grace 

Sounds from Goifs facred word i 
Ho ! ye defpatring iinners come 

And truft upon the Lwd. 

III. 
O may we hear th* almighty call. 

And run to this relief ! 
We would believe thy promife, Lordj 

O help our unbelief I 

IV. 
To the bleft founUin of thy blood. 

Teach us, O Lord^ to fly : 
There may we walh our fpotted fouls 

From crimes of deepeft dye 1 

V. 
Stretch out thine arm, victorious King» 

Our reigning fins fubdue ; 
Drive the old Dragon from his feat. 

With his infernal crew. 

VI. 
Poor, guilty, weakt and helplefs wormsj 

Into thine hands we fall ; 
Be thou our ftrength and righteoufnefs^ 

Our Jifus^ and our all ! 



HYMK 
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HYMN LIIL 
M IR. N I N Gi 

1. 

ISE, my foul '. »Aott thy MaKft -, 

Angels prtife. 

Join thy lays, 
With theon be paftakef. 

U. 
Bo/reign Lord of t^'ty fpirtti 

In thy light 

Lead me rightj 
Thro' my Sttvitur's merit. 

' 111. 

Thou this night wis't tBy frotea6^< 

With me ftay 

All the day, 
%yet tiff iitt&cit. 

Holy, Holy, holy givtt 

Of all goodj 

Life and food. 
Reign ador'd for tvtt \ 

Glory, ltt»«>T, thahks atid Mefflng* 
One in itree 
Give we thee, 

Hever, never ceafing I ^^ ^ m N 
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'H Y M N LIV. 

EVENING. 
I. 

ERE I flecp, for cvVy fgvor . . j 

This day lhcw*d 
By my God^ - - 
I will blefs 'my Saviour. 

11. 
O my Lord what (hall I render 
To thy name^ 

Still the fame, . . 

Graciousy good, and tender! 

III. 
Leave me nt>t, but ever love me | 
Let thy ptace 
Be my blifs. 
Till thou hence remove me» 

IV. 
Vifit me with thy falv^ation ; 
Let thy care 
Now be near. 
Round my habitation. 

. V. 
Thou my rock, my guard» my tow% 
Safely keep. 
While I deep. 
Me with all tbj pow'r» 

H 159 



VI. 
So wbene^r ih A^^tb I flUiftbei^ 

Let rii* ilfs ■ 

With the wife. 
Counted in thtif tiumbe'r ! 

* 

HYMN LV.. 

^. . 

NO farther go to-hi^ht, but ftjk|S 
Dear Saviour tiA the bre^k of day Xr 
Turn in dear hpr4^ wkb me } 
And in the morning when I wake, ' 
Me in thine arm.8» xfiy Jffuh ^l^^ 
And ril go on with tbce. 

HYMN LVL 

For the Lord's Day^ 

: I. 

THE Lord of fabbath fee Us pi-ilsfe^ 
In concert wi^dfie Wteft^ 
Who joyful in harmonicM lays. 
Employ an endlefaVeft. 

II. 
Thus, Lord while we reotetiAer ^lee^ 

We bleft and pious cgi^W : 
By hymns of praife we Itfarnfo be^ 
< Triumphant here ticlo Wr^ 

Oil- 



On Ma iUi i^i * Brighter (cti^ 

Of glory was djfplayM 
By God^ th* Qternal Wordy than wfcctt 

This univerfe was mad«« 

IV. 
He rifet, IKrttfo mlnkiiid hath bought 

With grief and pain extreme ; 
•Twas great- tolpeak the world from ndttgM-fi 

'Twas greater to redeem V 

HYMN IVII. 

Life (fnd Etepiity^ 

THEE we adore, eternal name ; 
And humbly owi| t(> |h^e^ 
flow feeMe is our mortal frame* 
What dying worms vre be 1 

ii. 

Our wafting lives grow (horter ftill. 

As moQt|i3 and days incr^afe I 
And every beating pulffc we tcil 

Leaver but the number lefs; 

ill. 

The year roIl9 round, stnd fteals away 

The breath that firft it gaye j^ 
Wha^*er ift do. where'er we bfc» 

We're trav'Uing to the gfare i 

papgert 
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But Oeiwlnit geiiifetemit I 
What condeToeiidanig #2^9, 
Doth oyr Riduj^tr ufe 
To teach. l^i» hcav'ply g^«oe I 

My foul, wiich joy 

Aiid wonder fee 

What ferfMs of )dv« 

I]« bcala for thee* 
iff. 
Great Prophet of our God, 
Our tongues ^geiiI4 ble(b thy name': 
By 4hee the joyful news 
Of our fahrati^B came : 

The joyful nf w« 

Of fins forgiv'n. 

Of h<5ll fubdu'd, 

And peace wjtli hp^v'n. 
IV. 
^efus^ our great High Prieft, 
OfFer'd his blood and dy'd j 
TThou guiJty finner fecjk 
Wo facrifice befide : 

Hi$ powerful blood 

Did once ^tone« 

And novtr it pleads ^ 

Before the throne. 

Thou 
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*t*hou dear almighty Lor^^ 
Our conqu'ror 9h<1 our kiogy 
Thy fceptcr and tijy iwor^i^ 
Thy reigning grace wc fingrf 
Thine is the pcJW^J: \ 
O may we fit, 
In willing b^nda^ 
Beneath thy feat ! 

H Y M N LXg 

The S2|iti6« 
I. 

ARR AY'D in ttiortfti iidb, 
Lo the Gnat An^l Ihtnde^ 
And holds the promtfes 
And pardons in his kiifiAi : 
Commiffiovi'd ftolii 
His Father's throne^ 
Ta make hU igt«<li» 
To moitah kin^iiv 

IF. 
Be thou our counCiters 
Our pattern and wir goide \ 
And through this defart hfi^ 
&till keep us near t4iiy fid«/l 
O let our feet . 
Ne'er run aftray, 
{for rove, nor feek 
The crooked way ' 



We'd 
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IIL 

WeM hear our Ihepherd's volce^ 
Whofe watchful ^yedoth keep 
Poor wand'ring fouls among 
Tbetboufands of his (heep. 
He feeds:his flock. 
He calls their names^ 
His bofom bears 
The tender lambs. 

IV. 
To this dear furety's hands^ 
My foul commend thycaufe^. 
He anfwers and fulfils 
His Father^s bcoken laws : 
Bellying fouls 
Now free are fet ; 
For Cbrifi rhath paid» 
Their dreadful debt* 
/ V. 
Then let our fouls arife^ 
And tread the tc^mpter down % 
Our captain leads us forth 
To conqueft and a crown* 
March oti I nor fear 
To win the day, 
Tho* death and hell 
Obftrudl the way* 



HYMN 
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HYMN LXL 

I. 

COME thou fount of cv'iy bleffing ! 
Tuf^ mine heart to fing thy grace ! 
Streams of mercy newr ceafing. 

Call for fi>ngs of loudeft praife : 
Teach me fome tndodious fonnetf 

Sung by flaming tongues above $ 
Praife the mount«-«-rm fixt upon it^ 

Mount of Cr0^s unchanging Iotc t 

11. 
Here I raife my Eliien*4zgr^ 

Hither by thine help Vm come ; 
And I hope by thy good pleaflire. 

Safely to arrive at home : 
yefus fought me, when a fttanger, 

Wand'ring from the foM of G^t^ 
He, to refcue me from danger, 

Interpos'd with precious blood. 

III. 
O ! to pwtf liow great a debtor. 

Daily I'm conftratn^d to be ! 
Let that grace, now like a fetter. 

Bind my wandering he^rt to thee 1 
Prone to wander, Lordj I feel it. 

Prone to leave the God I love- 
Here's mine heart-^O take, and feal it I 

SoaHt from thy courts above 1 

I HYMN 



( 66 ) 
HYMN LXIK 

Ifaiahxl. 29. 
I. 

SON of God/ thy bleiEng graft ty 
Still fupply my ev'ry want. 
Tree of life thine influence fhed,' 
With thy fap my fpirit feed I 

* 

Tend'reft branch, aks 1 am I, 
Wither Without thee, and die ^ 
Weak as hclplefs infancy- — 
O confirm my foul in thee I 

IIL 
UnfuftainM by thee I fall. 
Send the ftrength for which I call I 
Weaker than a bruifed reed,, 
Help I ev'ry moment need.' 

IV, 
All my hopes on thee depend. 
Love me ! fave me to the end ! 
Give me the continuing grac e ■ * 
Take the cverlafting praife ! 

HYMN LXIII. 

2 Kings^x* 15. 
I. 

COME let us afcend. 
My companion and friend,^ 
To a tafte of the banquet above : 



If 
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If thine heart be as mine^ 
If for y<f/ij it pine. 
Come up into the chariot of love^ 

ir. 

Who in 'jefus confide. 
They are bold to outride 

Theftorms of afflidion beneath : 
With the prophet they foar 
To that heavenJy (bore. 

And outfiy all the arrows of death. 

III. 
By faith we are come 
To our permanent home. 

By hope we the rapture improve : 
By love we ftilt rife. 
And look down on the fkies 

For the heaven of heavens is love I 

IV. 
Who on earth can conceive 
How happy we live 

In the city of God the great King ! 
What a concert of praife^ 
When our Jifur's grace. 

The whole heav'nly company fing ! 

V. 
What a rapturous fong 
When the glorify 'd throng 

In the fpirit of harmony join i 



Jotii 
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Join all.tb« gU4 chmrs^ 

Hearts, voices ^ lyces. 
And the biyrdca i» mercy divioe« 

VI. 

Hallelujah tbeycry 

To the king of the (ky. 
To the great eyerlafting I 4M% 

To the LwA that was (lain. 

And liveth again. 
Hallelujah to Gnd smd th^ L^mb ! 

HYMN LXIV; 

Trai^e to the Redeemer* 

FUNG*D In a gujph of dark defpair 
We wretched finners lay. 
Without one chcarfu) beam of hope. 
Or fpark of glimip'ring day* 

lU 
With pitying tycs, the Prince of gracQ 

Beheld our hclplcfs grief 5 
He faw, and (O amazing love!) 
He cam? to our relief. 

III. 
Down from the ftxining feats ^bove, 
With joyful haftc he fled, 
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Enter'd the grave in mortal flefli. 

And 'dwelt amoog the dead. 

IV. 
Oh I for this love let rocks and bills 

Their lafting filencc break. 
And all harmonious, human tonguesi 

The ^avuur^s praifes fpeak. 

V. 
Angels 2^ft our mighty joys, 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 
Sut when you raife your higheft notes 

His love can ne'er be told. 

HYMN LXV. 

P § A L M C, 
I 

BEFORE Jehovah's awful thropc. 
Ye nations bow with facred jpy, 
Know that the Lord is God alone. 
He can create, and he d«ft(oy. 

II. 
His fov'reign powV, without our aid. 

Made us of clay, and form'd i»s men I ; 
And when like wand'ring flieep we ftray'd^ 
He brought ua to his fold again* 

We'U 



III. 

lyc^ll crowd thy gates with thankful fongs, 
High as the heavens our voices raife i 

And earth with her ten thoufahd tongues 
Shall fill thy courts with founding praife. 

IV. 

Wide as the world is thy command^ . 

Vaft as eternity thy love, 
Tpirtn as a rock thy truth nuift ftand. 

When roiling years ihall ceafe to move. 

P Y M N LXVI. 

Psalm cl. 
I. 

PRAISE thfi Lord^ wjio refgns above. 
And keeps his court belbw^ 
Praife the holy God of love. 

And all his greatnefs (hew : 
Praife him for his noble deeds, 

Praife him for his matchlefs pow-r | 
Him from whom all ^ood proceeds. 

Let earth and heaven adore. 

11. 
Publifli, fpread to all around. 

The great Immanuel*s name. 
Let the trumpet's martial found, 

Him Lotdo{ Hojis proclaim : 
Praife him cv'ry tuneful ftring. 

All the reach of heav'nly art, 
/Vll the pow'rs of mufic bring, 

The mufic of the heart. Him 
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III. 

tixttij in whom they move^ and Iive^' 

Let every creature (ing. 
Glory to thdr Maker give. 

And homage to their King : 
Hallow'd be his name.beneath. 

As in heaven on earth ador'd, 
Praife the Lord in every breath ; 

Let all thingi praife the Lord! 

HYMN LXVIL- 

Christ's Cmmijjiau 
I. 

RAISE your triumphant fong9 
To an immortal tune ; 
Let the wide earth refound the deeds^ 
Celeftial grace has done^ 

IL 
Sing how eternaf I'ove 
Its chief beloved chofe,- 
And bid him raife our wretched race 
From their abyfs of woes. 

III. 
His hand no thunder bears. 
No terror clothes bis brow ; 
No bolts'to drive our guilty fouls 
To fiercer flames below. . 

'Twai' 
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IV. 

^Twai WHttty fUi'd the tfirme^ 

And wrath ftood fihnt by. 
When Cbrijl was ftAt wkfa pardohs dawh 

To rebels dbotti'd to die. 

V. 

Now, finftiers dry your tears. 

Let hopelfefs forrows ceafe : 
Bow to the fefepter of bis Ipre^ 

And take the offered peace. 

VS. 

May we obey the caU^ 

And lay an humbly claim 
To the falvation he hath brought. 

And k)ve, arid praife bis name ) 

HYMN LXVni, 

For New Tear's Day^ 

Luke xiii. 6* — ii^ 
I. 

THE Lord of earth and fky^ 
The God of ages praife ! 
tVho reigns enthroned on high^ . . 
Ancient of endlefs days ; 
Who lengthens out our trial herCy 
And fpares us yet another year. 

Barren 



ri. 

Barren fend wltlrer*d 'trees^ * - * 

We cumber'd long the grpun^^ 
No fruit of holinefs 
On our dead fouls wb found 1 
Yet did he us in mercy fpare, 
Aifofher and another y^ar^ 

When jufticc bar'd the fWord 
To. c|it the fig-tree down^ 
The pity of our Lefd ' ' . 

^ Cry'd "Let it ftii; .alone/* 
The Father mild inclined h|s ear^ 
And fpar'd us yet zMthtjt yean ^ 

'IV. 
y^fis thy fpe^iking blooil ' 

•From Gtd t)btain*d the griee. 
Who therefore hath beftoW*cl 
On us a longa- fpac6: 
Thou fli<)ft in our behalf api^ear^ ^ 

And lb, w6 fee aribther yfidx t ' 

V* 

Then dig about the rdotv' * 

Brealp up o(ir falloW grouiidf 

And lef our gracious fruit 
Td thy gre^f pralfiii ^bqynd : 
O let Vi^ all thy praife declare,' " 

And fruit untP perfefUon bear I 

-—- K HYMN 
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A N O T H B K. 

HYMN LXIX, 

I. 

COME let us anew 
Our Journey purfuc. 
Roll round with the year. 
And never ftand liill till jthc Mafler appear i 
His adorable will 
Let us gladly fulfil. 
And our talents improve. 
By the patience of hope and the labopr ef 

. . Jove, 

n. * - 

Our life IS a dream. 

Our time as a itrcans. 

Glides fwiftly away. 
And the fugitive moment rcfufes to flay / ' 

The arrow i^ flown. 

The moment is gone. 

The milleniaf year 
Ruflies on to bur ,vicv«^, and eternity's here ! 

' ' III. 

O that each in the day 

Of his ooming may fay, 

«* I have fought my way thro*, • 

»« I have finUh'd.^c work thou didft give me 

to do.*' 

- -.'"^ Othat 

.... . -. - 

♦^ • . . . - 
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O that jcach from Jiis Lord 
May receive the glad word, 
** Well and faithfully done, 
^' Enter into my joy, and fit down on qa jf 
throne.** 

HYMN LXX. 

liaiah xxxv* xo. 
!• 

CHILDREN of the heav'niy king^ 
As ye journey fwcetly fing : 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praifc. 
Glorious in his works and ways I 

11. 
Ye are travMing home to God, 
In the yray the fathera trod ; 
They arp happy now, and ye 
Soon their happinefs fhall fce,^ 

III. 
O, yc banifljM feed, be glad ! 
CbriJ our advocate is made | 
Us, to favc, our Hcfli affumes. 
Brother to our fouls becomes^ 1 

Shout, ye little flock, and bleft. 
You on J*fu's throne fliall reft J 
There your feat is now prepar'd, 
TJ»crc your Juogdom and reward. 
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Tear not brethren, joyful ftand 
On the bofders of your land ! 
Tefus Chrijl^ your father's Son^ 
Bids you undifmayM go on. 

, VI, 
Lord / ohedieAtly inrt^li go. 
Gladly leaving all befew : 
Only thou our leadex be. 
And yft ftiU wUl follovT thee ! 

HYMN LXXI. 

Phil, iu p, IQ, II, 

I, 

LET earth slfid heav'ri tgtct^ 
Angels and men be joined 
To celebrate with bie 

The Saviour tA mankind : 
T* adore the all->aionfng Limb^ 
And blefs the foond of JifiCs namt. 

II. 
Jefus / tranfpdrting fotlnd 1 

The joy of earth stnd heav'n^ 
Ko other-help is founds 
No othet Mttit is giv'iiy 
By which We can iahration haveui4# 
S^t Jefus cmt the worid to ftvcu 
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III. 

Jefw /'.hArndonious nam^ ! 

It charms, the hofts above ! 
They evermore proclaim. 
And wonder ai bis love ! 
'Tis all their happinefs to gaze, 
*Tis heav'n do fee, our "Jeju^ face, 

IV. 
His namft the finner hears. 
And is frpm fm fet free ^ 
'Tis mufic in his e^fs, 
'Tls life and viflory : 
New fongs do now his lips employ. 
And dances his glad heart for joy ! 

HYMN LXXII. 

The Pilgrim's Hyn^n. A ISalogue. 

I. 

TELL qs, O women, we wou*d know 
Whither 1*6 faft ye move ; 
1^, caWd to leave thi world helow^ 
Are ftekittg one above. 

IL 

Whence came ye, fay, and where the place 

That ye arc traveling from ? 
From Tribulation^ we, thro* gract^ 

Are now returning borne. 

h 
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Ifl. 
I* not your natire country here P 

Like vou not this abode ? ' 
JVe fiek a better country far y 

A city built by GOD. 

IV. 
Thither mtc travel, nor intend 

Short of that blifs to reft j 
JVir tue^ ^till in the Jinner^s friend 

Our weary fouls are blefs'il. 

V. 
Friends of the bridegroom we (hall reign. 

Saviour^ we aflc no more ; 
flail Lamb of GOD ^ for finners flain^ 

fFhom heaven and earth adore ! 

H Y M N LXXIIL 

Ephef. ii. 13- 

OF Wm who did falyation bring, 
Lor4^ nuay we ever think and fing 
Arifc, ye guilty, he'll forgive j 
Arife, ye needy, he'll relieve. 
■ II. 

Jlternal Lord^ Almighty King, 
All heav'/i doth with thy tJiumpha ring { 
Thou conquer^ft all beneath, above, 
1 peyils with force, and men with love ! 

Tq 
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IIL 

To pwrgc our fins, Cbri/l (bed his bidodt ' 
He di*d to bring U9 near to GOD : 
Lee all the wpfid fall down and know. 
That none but GOD fuch love could ihoiTr 

HYMN LXXIV. 

Heb. yC. 4, lo; 
Faith in Christ our Sacrifice* 

NOT all the blood of beafts 
,On Jewifh altars fiaini 
Could give the guilty conrcieoce peacc^ 
Or waih away the ftain« 

II. 
But ChriJ the bear'niy Lamif 
Takes all oor ftns away }. 
A facrifice of nobler name. 
And richer blood than they I 

III. 
My faUb woii'd lay its hand 
On thae dear head of thine. 
While like a penitent I ftand 
And there confefs my fin. 

IV. 
My foul looks back to fee 
The burdens thou dift bear^ 
When hanging on tb' accurfed tfCCf 

' And hopes her guilt was there* 

Believing 



V. 
Believing we rc^ice 
To fee the curfe remove ; 
We ble& the Lamb whb chearful voictf 
»ADd fing bis bleeding love. 

HYMN LXXV. 

To Jb8u$ Christ. 
I. 

OThou in whom the Gentiles tnift» 
Thou only hoIy« only juft. 
Oh tune our (quU to piaife thy name« 
y^fus ! unchangeable, the fame ! 

• **• 
If angels, whilft to thee they fing. 
Wrap up their. faces in tbttrwiilg^ 
How (hall we finfu| duft draw nigh 
The great, the awful Deity ! 

III. 
Glory to thee, aufpicious Lamh ! 
Thou holy Leri^ thou great 1 JM ! 
With all our pow'ir, thy grace we ble& 
Our joy, our peace, ourTt^teottfiicfr 1 

.IV. 
Live, ever glorious yefie I live. 
Worthy all bleffings to receive ! 
Worthy on high enthcoa'd to fit 
With ev'ry pMf'r benctth thy feet ! 

HYMN 
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HYMN LXXVI: „,^ 

Unfruitfulnefs. 
I. 

LONG have we fat beneath the found 
Of.thy Talvation, Lord^ 
But ftill how weak our faith is found. 
And knowledge of thy word 1 

n. 

Oft we frequent thine holy place. 

Yet he;tr almoft in vain : 
How fmall a portion of thy grace 
Do our falfe hearts retain ! 

III. 
Our gracious Saviour and our GOD . 

How Uttie art thou known, 
Jiy all the judgments of thy rod. 
And bleffings of thy throne i 

IV. 
How cold and feeble is our love. 

How negligent our fear ! 
How low our hope of joys above^ 
How few affcflions there I 

V. 
Great GOD, thy fovVeign aid impart» * 

To give tby word fuccefs ; 
llVrjte thy falvatibn on our hearts, 
^nd m^ke us learn thy grace. 
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VI. 
Shew our forge efat feet the way 

That leads to]of9 on high $ 
Where knowledge gro^^s without decay ^ 

And lovei fbaU never die. 

H Y M isr LXXVII, 

MoKNiNC pf Evening. 

h. 

OGOD9 how endlefs is> tby lave ! 
Thy gifts are e^'ry ev'olng new } 
And morning mercies from above» 
Gently diftil like early dew» 

IL 
Thou fpeead'ft the; curtain of the nigjit^ 
Great guardian of oar fleeping hours \ 
Thy fov'reigri wof d rcftor^ the light,. 
And quickens all our drowfy pow^rs^. 

IIL 
We yield pur powers to thy command. 

To thee we coafecrate our days ! 
Perpetual bleffingi from thine hand 
Pemand perpetual fongs of praife I 

HYMN l^XXVIIL 

On the Logo's Day. 

Ti^HIS is the day the Lori hath made ; 
He calls the hours his own : 
J^ct heav'n rejoice, let 'forth be glad, ■ 
^jid praife funound the throne* 

To-d^y 
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To-day Cbrifi rofe, and left the dc^()g 

And fatan's empire fell ^ 
To-day the faints hU triumphji fptcajtli 

And all his wonders tell. 

Hofanna to th* anointed king^ 

To David's hdy jfon I 
Help us, O Lord^ defcend, and |irih^ 

Salvation froni.thjr throne I • 

IV. 
Hofanna^ in the higheft ftralns 

The church on earth can raifei 
The higheli heaV'ns iH which he reigna 

Shall give him ilobter praife* 

HYMN LXXiX. • 

ABlefiedGosPM. 

h 

BLilST are the fouU that hear smd knoW 
The gofpel's joyful found. 
Peace {hall attend the path they gOj 
And light their ftep3 furrourid; 

Their joy fliall bear their fpirits up^ 

Th(o* their Redeemer's name : 
His righteoufnefs exalts their hopes^ 

Nor fatan dares Condemn, 

^^ • zh th* 



•._ -J 



III. 
The Lord pur glory tnd defenoe^ 

Streligth and faivation gives : 
Ifrael, thy king for ever reigifty 

Thy GO/) for ever Uvea. 

HYMN LXXX. 

Adoring Christ. 

!• 

BRETHREN, let us join to blcfi 
Jefus Chrift^ our joy and peace^ 
Let our praife to him be giv'n, 
High at GOD'S right-hand in heav'n ! 

11. 
Mailer, fee ! to thee we bow. 
Thou act £0r^,.aod only thoo ; 
Thou the bleffcd virgirt's feed. 
Glory of thy church and bead« 

' HI. 
Thee the angels ceafelefs fing. 
Thee we praife, our prieft, our kingi 
Worthy is thy name of praife, * 
Full of gJory full of grace. ' 

Thou haft the glad things brought 
Of faivation by th^e wrought ; 
Wrought for all thy church \ and v^e 
Worfliip rn their company. 



( '85 ) 

We, thy littU flook adore 
Thee, the L^rd for evermore t 
Ever with us, (hew thy love, 
'Till we join with thofe above ! 

HYMN LXXXI. 

Salvation. 
I. 

SALVATION ! O the joyful found t 
What pleafure to our ears ! 
A ibv'reign balm for ev'ry wound> v 

A cordial for our fears. 

II. 
Salvation I . let the echo fly 

The fpacious earth around-^-*^ 

While all the armies of the (ky 

Confpire to raife the found 1 

HYMN LXXXn, 

Christ our great Melchifedec* 

I. 

THOU dear Redtemtr^ dying Lamh ! 
We love to hear of thee j 
No mufic like thy charming name. 

Nor half fo fwect can be ! 
O may we ever hear thy voice. 

In mercy to us fpeak 1 
And in our pricft will we rejoice, 

Xhou great Mclchifedcc \ 0*r 
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IT. 

Our Je/us fliall be fti!l our themej 

While inthis world Vc ftay. 
We'll fing our yefu's lovely nafine. 

When all things clfe decay. 
When w« appear in yonder cloud. 

With all his favour*d throng, 
Then will we ling more (wcet^ more loud, 

^nd Chri/l fhall be our fong. 

HYMN LXXXIIL 

Delivered for our Offences-^*— Raiied 
again for our Juflification, Rom.iv. 25^ 

I. 

H£ dies ! the />//«i of finncrs dies ! ' 
Lo I "Salem's daughters weep around! 
A folemn darknefs veils the fklesl 

A fudden trembling (hakes the ground 'I 
Come faints, and drop -a* tear. or < (wo. 

For him whogroan'd beneath your load { 
He thed a thoufand drops for you, 
A thoufand drops of richer blood ! 

II- 
Here's love and grief beyond degree. 

The Lord of glory dies for men ! 
But lo I what fudden joys we fee ! 

Jf/us the dead revives again I 
The rifing GOD forfakes the tomb I 

/'The tomb in vain forbids his rife I^ 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 

Agd fliout him welcome to the Ikies 1 
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III. 
Sreak off your tears, ye faints I and tel^ 

How high our great deliv'rer reigns i 
Sing how he fpoii'd the hofta of hell« 

And led the monfter death in chains 1 
Say ** Live for ever, wond'ious king ! 

'* Born to redeem J and ilroog to fave ^*^ 
Thei^aflc the monfter-:-" whjere's thy fting J 

f* And Where's thy vidlory, boafting 
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Ji Y M N LXXXIV. 

« 

Thanksgiving. 

. < * 

I. 

MY foul repeat bis praife, 
Whofe mercies are fo great ; 
Whofe anger frfo flow to rife, , 
So ready to abate. 

II. 
High as the heav'ns are raised. 
Above the ground we tread. 
So far the riches of his grace. 
Our higheft thoughts exceed. 

III. 
The pity of the Lordy 

To tfaofe that fear his namc^ 
1$ fuch as tender' parents feel : 
(fc knows our feeble frame. 
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IV. 

Our days ^re as the grafs. 

Or like the morning iflow'r $ 
If one (harp blkft fweep o'er tbefielcf^ 

It 'Withers in an hour, 

V. 
But thy compaffions, LorJ^ 

To endlefs years endure ^ 
And children's children ever find 

Thy word of promife fure. 

HYMN LXXXV- 

I. 

TO God the only wife, 
Our Saviour^ and our ^ing, 
Let all the faints below the fkies 
Their humble praifes bring* 

> IL 
*Tis his almighty Ipye, 
His counfel and his care^ . 
Preferves us fdk from fin and death^ 
And ev'ry hurtful fnare, 

IIL 
He will prefent his faints 
Unblemifli'd and compleat 
JBefore the glory of his face, 
jyith joys divinely great. 



IV. 

*thtn alt thl6 chofen isei 

Shall meet around the throh^^ 
Shall Uefs the condud of his grace^ 

And make hit v^onders known* 

V. 

To odi^ reJc^ixiing God, 

. Wifdom and pow'r belongSt 
Immortal crowns of majcft/. 

And ^vcrlafting fongs 1 

HYMN LXXXVI. 

Public Worlhip. 
I. 

LORD, we come before thecf no^| 
At thy feet we humbly bow : 
Oh ! do not out- fuit difdaih. 
Shall we feek thee, Lo&d, in vain i 

II. 
Lord, on thee our fouls depend ; 
In companion now defcend : 
Fill our hearts with thy rich gract^ 
TUne our lips Co fing thy praifa* 

III. 
In thine own appointed way. 
Now we feek thee-^here we flayi 
Lord, we know not how toga 
^Till aUeffing thou beftow. 

M 9en4 



IV. 
SttA feme meflag^ from thy word^ 
That may joy and peace afford -^ 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full fsUvation to each heart.. 

V. . 
Comfort thofe who we^ and mouroi; 
Let the time of joy return \ 
Thofe that are caft down lift up. 

Make them ftr«ng in faith and ,hope t 

VI. 

Grant that 2i\ may ieek and find 

Thee a faithful Gos aod kind > 

Heal the fick, -the captive free,' 

Let us all rejoice in tbce. 

HYMN LXXXVir. 

It IS finiihM ! }ohn xix. 30.^ 

I. 

§4 jT^IS fini(h%*'' the Redeemer faid^ 

X Aitd meekly bow'cl his dying head i 
Whilft we this fentcnce fcan. 
Come, (inners, and obferve the word, 
Sehold the conquefls of our LorJ^ 
Compleac for helplefs man. 

FiniiVd 
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FuiMhM ^ rlgbteouHiiers oTgrace^ 
Finiifl^'d for finners panfning peace ^ 

Their mtghtj debt is paid': 
Accufing law, cahcelM by bloo'd^^ 
And wrath of an offended Qajd 

Ih fweet oblivion laid. 

III. ; 
Who now fliill urge a (kc6tki claim t 
The law, no longer can ccrideiAQ^ 

Faith a releafe can Ji&iw : 
Jfuftice itfeU'a friend appeiifs^ 
The prifon^houfe a'whifper hiars^ 

** Loofe him anfd let him go/* 

O unbelief, injurious bar ! . * 
Source of tormenti^ng fr^itlela fear^ 

Why doft thou^yec reply i 
Where'er thy loud obje^S^ions fall, 
^ 'Tis finiflfd,"* ffill miy anfwer all^ ' 

And fdence ev'rjr cry. - j 

HYMN LXXXVtil ' 

GcD-s Gooanefs to his PebbiL 

I. 

THE Lord nipplies hU people's nife^, 
yih^ah ii his ni^nie j 
\n paftures frefli he malted che&i Uki 
* 3efide the living ftreaou 



) 



i 9^ } 
11. 

He brings their wandering fpirits back. 

When they forfake his ways. 
And leatft them, for his mercy's fake^ 

In paths qf trqth ^nd grace. . 

III. 
When they walk thro' the Qiades of deatb^ 

His prefence is their ftay : 
A word of his fupporting breath 

Drives all their fears away, 

. IV. 

His hand in fight of all th^ir foei 

Doth ftill their table fpread. 
Their cup with bltflings Qyer^owSn 

His oil anoints their head. 

, V. 
The fure prpvifions of our (Po^ 

Attend us al} our d^ys : 
O may hif^ houfe be our abode. 

And ^l our work bis pratfe ! 

HYMN LXXXIX. 

As the SufTerings of Christ a;boucid m 
us, fo our Co^fohtion alfo abpuadetl^ 
by Christ., i iCor, L 5. 

I. 

COME on my paft*ner» in diftre^. 
My comrades thro* the wi^derQcfSj^ 
Who <UU your bodies feel { 

A 
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A wjiile forget your grieft and fean^ 
And look beyond the vale of tears 
To that celeftial haU 

II. 
Set where the Lamb' m glory ftands^ 
InciKled with his radiant bands^ 
And join th' angelic powVs ; 
por all that height of glorious blifs^ 
Our everlafting portion is. 
And all that beav*n is ours. 

HI. 
"Who fgffer for our rpaftcr here. 
We (hall before his face appear. 

And by hi«. (ide fit down ; 
To patient faith the prizs is fure, 
yVnd thofe that to the end endure 
The crofs, fliall wear the crown« 

IV. 
Thrice b^eiTed blifs !«-!-infpiring hope | 
It lifts the fainting fpirits up ! ; 

It brings to life the dead ! 
Our confliAs here (hall foon be paft^^ ^ 

^nd you and I afcend at laft. 
Triumphant with our head. 

V. 
That great myfterious Deity 
yfe foon with open face (hall fee 
TbQ beatific %ht^ 

iShall 
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fifiall fillthe htev'niy courts with 
And Wide cHffbfecfat golden Uase 
Ofeyerlafting light i 

H Y M N Xa 

FUNERAL HYMIJ 
On the Deslth of a Believer. 

h 

AH lovely appearstnce of deatir. 
No fight upon e^rth is fo fair : 
Not all the gay pageants that breathe^ 

Can with a dead body compare > 
With folem» delight I furvey 

The corpfe w4ien the fpiirit is fled^ 
In love with the beautfful cfay. 
And longfug t6 lie in it'6 ftead* 

How bleft is ottr brother, bereft 

Of iill that could burdeii his tnmi jl 
How eafy the foul; that hath left 

This wearifome body behind I 
Of evil tnc24>abl& thou, 

Whofe rclicks with envy I feei 
Ko longer in mifery now^ 

No longer a finner like me. 

This e aith It affirfited no more 

With fickncfi, or Qukm vrhb paiir : ' 

Tkc 
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The war la.the members is o'er 

And never (lull vex him ^^in % 
No anger benceforwardt or fbaaie^ 
Shall redjden this innocent clay, 
Extinfk is the animal flame. 
And paffioo 4» vanifli'd aiwaj!. 

IV. 
This languifiiTng head i^ at fefl^. 

Its thinking and ach^g are q'^ ^ 
This quiet immoveable breaft 

Is heav'd 4)y aflidtipn no more r 
This heart is no longer the rea,t 

Of troilble and torturing pain i 
It ceafes to flutter and beat. 
It never flialt flutter agaixv 

v. 

The lids he fo (eldom could <:\okf 

By forrow (prjbidden to fleep, 
Seal'd up in eternal' rppofe, 

Have j^rangely forgotten to weep t 
The fountains can yiejtd no fuppIieSy 

Thefe hollows f;om ^^ter are free ^ 
The tears are aft wip*d from thefe eyCSy 

And evil they never (h^U &e* 

VI. 
To mourn and to fufFej is mine. 

While bound ifi a prifon I breathcj 
And dill for deliverance pine, 

'A^d prefs CO the iflfues of death : 

Whae 
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What now with my tears I heieW^ 
O mighC I this moment become. 

My fpiric created anew. 
My flefli be coofigned to the tomb f 

HYMN XCI. 

A N O t H £ &« 
L 

HOSANNA to ^i/us on high i 
Another is entered his reft. 
Another is Ycap'd to the (ky. 

And lodged in Jmrnanuits breaft | 
The foul of our brother is gone 

To heighten the triumph above. 
Exalted to J^/fs^s throne^ 
Exalted by 7Wfrx's love ! 

flow happy the angels that fat! 

Tranfported at "Jifui^ name. 
The faints ^hom he fooneft (hall call 

To (hare in the feaft of the Lamh / 
No longer imprifon'd in clay. 

Who next from his dungeon fhall fly ? 
Who firft flsall be fummon'd away ? 

My merciful Goi Is it I \ 

III. 
0»^/ifthisbethy will. 

That fuddenly I fliould depart^ 

thy 



( 9f ) 

Thy couqfcl of mtrcy reteal^- 

And whifper the call to my heart i 

give ffie a fignal to kilow. 

If foon thou wouldft have me rempvej 
And leave the dull body belowj 
And fly tb the regj6n« of loVe, 

HYMN XCII; 

Another. 
h 

AND lot tlM> iceUe body &il^ 
Aad let k faint or di^. 
My foul (hall quit the ftioupaful vale^* 

And foar to worlds xol Kigh : 
Shall join the <2ifei»body'd (aintff. 

And find its jong^foc^ht ft&^ 
l^hat only blifs for whi^ih it pasts^ 
In the Jlmic€imt'$ brpaft. 

.11. 
In hope of that innmortal crowii, 

I now the crofs fuftain« 
And gladly wander up^ and down^ 

And fmile at toil and pain : 

1 fuflFer on my thrcefcore years 

Till my vleKv'rer come, . 
And wipe away his fervantS teard 
And take his exilb home. 

N 
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III. 
t) what hath yi/us bought for 

Before ihy ravifliM cyes,^ 
Rivers of life divine I fee^ 

And trees of Paradife ! 
1 fee a world of fpirits bright. 

Who taft^ the pfeafures there. 
They all are rob'd in.fpotle(s whitCy 

And conquering palhis they bear. 

VI. 
O what are all my fufPrings here. 

If, L9rd^ thou count ine meet. 
With that enraptur'd hoft t^ appear^ 

And worfliip at thy feet I 
Give joy or grief, give eafe or pain,* 

Take life and friends away ! 
fiut let me find them all again. 

In that cleinal day 1 

HYMN xciri. 

For one upder Temptation^ 

h 
^ESVy lover of my foul,, 
^ Let me ta thy 6ofom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the teriipeft ftill is high ^ 
Hide roe, O my Saviour^ bide. 

Till the ftorm of life is paft'^ 
jS^ife iiitp the haven guide, 
O receive my foul at laft. 

Othtr 
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Other refuge have I-noney 

Hangs my helplefs foul on thee^ 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Scill fupport and Comfort me : 
All my truft on thee is ftay'd. 

All mine help from thee I brings 
Cover my defencelefs head 

With the (hadow «f thy wing« 

in. 

Thou, O Cbrift^ art all I want^ 

More than all intbee I find : 
Raife the fallen, chear the faint. 

Heal the fick, and lead the blind. 
Juft and holy is thy name, 

I am all unrtghteoufnefs t 
Vile and full of fin I am, ^ 

Thou art full of truth and grace* 

IV. 
Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my fin : 
Let the healing (Ireams aboun4» 

Make, and keep me pure within ; 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely ^et me take of thee, 
j^pring thou up within min^ hearty 

^ife to all eternity ! 



$n fiyam 
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HYMN XCIV, 
Heb. xu. 3. 

I. 

HOW glorious the LtmA 
Is feen on hi^ t^ene \ 
His labours are o*tT^ 

His conquefts put ot| ; 
Jji kingdom 1% giv'n 

Into the Liawy% band» 
In earth and in heav'n. 
For ever tq ftaad. 

Ye finners belovir . 

Then truft in the Lor4^ 
JjOoI; up to his arm^ 

His honoiaJbis word ; 
^thirft for hi ^] favor. 

His Godhead a4ore,. . 
Look up to your Saviqnr^ 

And joy evermore 1 

HYMN XOV, 

R«deemiiig Love;. 

NOW begim th* h*iv*li!y theme. 
Sing iftoifd \k Jtfk*^ tttmt^ ^ 
Ye, who Jifu^'s kindneft proVe *'* 
't'riMmph in Redeeming Love. 
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¥e, who fee the father'^ (case 
Beaming in the Saviour's hce^ 
As to Capaan on ye move 
Praife and blefs Jiideeming Leve^ 

III. 
Mourning fouls dry up }>our tear$| 

Baniih all your guilty fear|^ 

See your guilt and curb remove^ 

panceird by I^edeeming Lovt. 

Ye, alas ! whp long have beeq 
Willing flaves of death and da^ 
Now from blifs no longer rove. 
Stop— rand tafte Rede*ming Lqv€^ 

V. 
Welcome all by ftn oppreft. 
Welcome, te his facred reft. 
Nothing brought him from above^ 
Nothing but Rfdemting Love. 

VI. 
He fubcfu'd th' inferiial powers, 
His tremendous fqes ax^ ours ^. , 
From their cur fed empire drove,^ 
Mighty in Redeeming Lovb. 

VII. 
Hither then your muHck brings 
Strike aloud each joyful ftringa 
Mortals joiii the hofta above. 
Join to praife Redeeming Love^ 



HYMN 



HYMN xcyr. 

For Good Friday. 
I. 

WHO harh our report believed ? 
ShiUh come is not received^ 

Not received by his own, 
Promis'd Branch from root oifijft^ 
Dauiifs offsprings f^nt to blefs ye^ 

Comes too meekly to be known. 

II. 
Tell me, O thou favoured nationt 
What is thy fond expectation i 

Some fair, fpreading lofty tree ? ' 
Let not worldly pride confound thee« 
^Mong the lowly plants around theCy ' 

Mark the £««;j/?-^^hat is Hi^ 

• III. 
Like a tender plant that's growing 
Where novwaters^ friendly flowing^ 

No kind rains refre(h the ground t 
Drooping, dyings we ihall view him^ 
See no charms to draw us to him. 

There no beauty will be found. 

IV. 
Lo ! Mijftah unrefpeded I ' 

^an of griefs, defpts'd, rejected ! 

Wounds his form disfiguring, 
M^rr'd his vifage more than any. 
For he bears the fins of many, 

^11 our forrowa carryings 



jj. 
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V. 

Na deceit. his^ mouth bad fpokeir^ 
Blan^elefs he no law had broken. 

Yet was aumber'd with the worft 1 
For, becaafe the L^rd would grieve hinif 
IVe, who faw it, did believe him. 

For his own.o&iKes ci*rft« 

But while him our thoughts accufe(fy 
He for us alone was bruifed^ 

Stricken, fmitteh for our guilt : 
With his ftripes, our wounds are cured. 
By his pains, our peace aflfured, 
. Purcbaft'd with the blood he fpilc 

Vlf. 
Love amazing ; fo to mini u9, 
Shepherd come from heav'n to find us, 

billy fiieep ail gone aftray. 
Loft, undone by our tranfgreffions^. 
Worfe thjin ftript of ail poficffions, • 

Debtors without hope to pay. 

VIII. 
Fear our portion, flaves in fpirit yr "* 
He- redeemed us by his merijt 

To a glorious liberty : 
Dearly firft his goodne^ bought us. 
Truth and Jove then fweetly taught us. 

Truth and love have made us ff ee» 

Bleflei 
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IX. 
filefled be thr p9W*r w4io gave m^ 
Freely gave bw <#» to Ave us, 

BlefsM the &» who freely came « 
Honor, bleffing, ftfcraRion, 
Ever, from 4Aie whole creation^ 

Be to QpJ and lo tbe LmU^. 

liYU N XCVIL 

GoD^ioriDid that I ihoM Glory, &a 

Gal|( ¥u 144 

WHEN J (urvey the wond'rous cfofs. 
On which. tlie Prince of gboiry dy'd. 
My richeft gain I cqiirit my lofs. 
And pour contend on all my pride. 

IL / 
Forbid it^'Lord^ that I fluiuldjsoaft^ 
Save in th,Q ipiflft of CbrtA^ mi O^d : 
All the vain thii^i that charm oie moffy 
Td facrifice tbem for Us blood.' 

H Y M N XOVIII. 

Thy Word is Troth, '^orhnxvii. 17. 

L 

MY hHing jiltee, in/^ifll^e, <o**r, 

I firmly «iich«r aH my hopes 
Q« thy' nnerring word. 

*> EngravV, 



II. *. 

EngravM, is in eternal brafs^ 

The mighty promife fliines. 
Nor can the powVs of darknefs laas^ 

Tbofe everlafting lines. 

III. 
Tbe facred word of grace is ftrong 

As that which built the fkies* 
The voice which rolls the ftars along^ 

Spake all the promifes. 

VI. 
My biding place, my refoge, tow'r^ 

And (hield art thou, O Lord^ 
I firmly 'anchor all my hopes 

On thy unerring word. 

HYMN XCIX. 

The Chriftian's Triumph in the Rlghw 
teouihefs of the Lord ]esvs Chi^^isTi 

I. 
VifBSU thy blood and rigbteoufnefs, 
«/ My beauty are, my glorious drefs^ 
Midft flamiDC worlds in tbefe aj-ray'd 
With joy^all I lift up my head, 

II. 
Whra from the duft of death I rife 

To claim my manfion in the lkies» 
^v'n then, ihall this be all my pica, . 
/• ye/m bath liv'd and dy'd fgr tf^'' 

9 ^ »d4 
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Bold ihall I ftand in that j^regt daji;.. .,, 

For who ottght to my charge fhall liy f '" 
Fully thro' tbce abfolv'd I am 

* Froni fin and fear, from guilt and Khame, 

IV. 
Thus Ahrabamy the friend pf G^^, 

Thus aH the armies bought with blopd,' 
Saviour of finners thee proclaim, 
Sinoers, of whom the chief I am. 

• V, 

' This fpotlefs robe the fame appears , 

Wheli ruin*d nature (inks in years f 

* No age can change its glorious hue. 

The gr^ce of Cbrifi is ever new, 

'VI, ' * 

O let the dead piow beaf thy yoi<;^p 

Now i>id thy baoi:fli*d 9ne;s rejoice^ r* 

* Their beauty this, their gloripus dre4^ ^ 

Jefiis^ the Lord our Rightcaufneju 

H Y M N C, 

A Funeral Hymn. i 

IN this world of fin and forrow, 
Compafs'd i^ound with nuny a cace, ' ^ 
From pternity we borrow 
Hope, (ha c{ui.e^hide dcfpalr : - 

Thet 



Thee, triumphaht God.zni Savimtn < 

In the glafs of faith we fee : . ^ ^ 

O aiSft each faint endeavour f . 

Raife our earth-|»orn fouls to thee« • 1 

Place that awful fcene before us 

Of the laft tremendous day« r 

When to life thouAalt reftore usi»« 

Ling'fing ages^ haft away ! f 

Then this vil2 and finful nature 

Incorruption (half put on : . . 

Life-renewing) glorious Saviour I * 

Let thy gracious will be done« , \ 

H V M N CL 

- li . ■: •• • - - ;' 

OL^r^/; bow great> thie ftirtmi- r 
That we ftich finMrs p6bV, 
Can thro' thy Mt(^d^B fwe^t CiiV&iitf^ 

Approach thy mereyVdo6r, 
And find an open paflagd 

. Unto the throiflof>gt^te^' -^ 

There wait the wekoiM mil&g^ 
That bids us^b in peace« 

, II. 
£^i, we are helplefs Meitufes^ 
FUU (if the deepeft needj 

Throughod| 



Ihirougheot defil'd by pature, . 

^tupidy a'nd inly dead ; 
Oar flrength it jgctkA weakneli^ 

And all we have is fin. 
Our hearts si^ all uncl^^annefi^ 

A den of thteres within* . 

m. 

Iii this forlorn conditiDDf, ' 

Who ftiU afford us aid f 
IVh^re flullwe find compafltoir^ 

But in the church's head f 
yifuff thou art all pity. 

Oh take us to thine armsy - 
And exerdfe thy mercy, ' 

To fave us ftom all harmai ^ 

We'll never ceale repealing 

Our numberlefs cemplaiats^ 
But ever be indaeatiag 

The glorious King -of faints t - 
Till we ^fiatn the image 

Of him we inly love. 
And pay our grateful homage 

With $11 the (aints above*.' 

y. 

Then we, with all in glory^ 
Shall thankfully rc^ie 






TV 



Tb^ anazing^ pleafing ftory. 

Of y^y^s love fo great : ' " 
In this bleft contemplation 

Wc (hall for ever dwell. 
And prove fuch conibUtion 

As none below can tell. 

HYMN CII. 

Having loved bis owrh which ^*wcre in ^ 
tVarld^ he loved thgm unto the tmL- jfcbft 
xiiL I. 

I. 

THIS G^d U tbe GhI we adofe^ ^ ^ 
Our faithful unchange^e friend % 
Whofe love is as great as his powV, 
And. neither knows meafiire nor end^ 

Ilk : I ^ 

T*is Jtfns the Firft^ m4 the, Zn^ . i 
Whofe Spiri$ (ball guide tniafekoolcrf 

Well praife bim for all that is paft. 
And tmft hioi for all that's to* cQattf 

H Y M, N cm. 

The Belieyer's earneft Expe^Ution andl 
Hope. FhiU i. 2o, 

L ... ••-. «. 

HE is a G4d of fovVeig^lov^ • i 
That promised heav'n to mt^ 
And taught my thoughts to (gar above 
Wiiere bappjr fpirks be* Prepare 



prepare me, LorJ^ tar thy right btml^ 

Then come the joyful day !* 
'Come death, and fotne celeftial band^^ 

To bear my foul avray^ ' 

Then, my bdoved, take my feul 

Up to thy Weft abode, " ' . .^ 

i^ityhc^ M face; T may behold^ * 

SMf.Saffi^kf'^fa my Gcd. • - - 

H Y M Mr CIV. 

STir Lord kath laid onhtTit the Mqttfty ^ ' 
i: us all. If. liii. 6. 

• r 

. I- 

ARJS6 mji foul ; witb wob^r led,* ^ 
What love divine for thee hath done. 
Behold thy fofro^lir, fin, and griief, 
Af o Ifttd^oo GmTs eternal Soi^ 

n. 

T 

See ! frpm^ his< head,. hi« handsi, bis fttt^- * 

Sorrow and, love flow mingling down. 
Did e'er fu*fovfe,TucIl forfrbw rtieet; 
/Of riioriw compdfe- fb briglht a cronW^? ^ 

Iff.- - ; 

Were the whole realm of' nature mine, 

« * 

That were k preTent far too ftnall' j 
Love fo ama&tftg^ <b divine, 

t)emaiidt my Ibul, my life, my aU. * 

■ \ . ■ HYMN 



HYMN GV. ' ^ 

"Pialm cxiiL ^ 

•^ I. 

YE faints and fervanti of the Lori^ 
Tt^c tri^^phi of his name ricord. 
His facred name for ever blefs : 
Where'er the circling fun difpl^ys 
His rifing beams or fetting ray$y 

Due praife to his great name addrefs ; .. 
\ ' H. 

God thro' the world extends his fway^ 
The regions of eternal day. 

But ihadows of his glory are, ' 
With him, whbfe majefty excels, 
W*o made -the hcav'n in which iie dweH^ 
Let no created power compare. 

Tho' 'tis beneath his ftate to view 
'Inttgh^ hcav'n what angels do, /^ 

Ytt he to earth vouchfafes his carg ; 

He takes the neecfy from his cell, 
. Advancing him in courts to dwell, 
• " Go6ipahion of the greateft there. 

IV. 

To Father^ Son\ and Holy Ghoji. 

The God whom heaven's triumphant hoft. 
» And fiiff'ring faints ori earth adore. 



Be gloij as in ages paft. 
As now it iSf and fo.fliall laft 

When earth and heav'n ihall be no miM 

H Y M N CVI. 



O 



. I. 

Jffu^ our Lird^ 
Thy name be ador'dt 
For all the rich bleffings convey'«L4hro* dif 

.wo/d« 

In fpirjc we trace 
Thy wonders of gr^ce % 
j^d chearfully joii^ in a coocerit of prai^ 

lil. 
The Antunt tfDqys 
His glory diipj^ ys* 
And flunes on fxis ct^ofen wi^ i:heri(l||ing ray^ 

JV. 
TFhe trumpet of Qo4 
Is founding abroad 
T'be language of mercy, falvatipn thro* bIodd« 

V. 
Thrice happy are they. - 
Who hear and obey ; 
^ad ihare in the bleffings of this goip^l^ay. 

The 
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vi. ; 

The people, who know 

The Saviour ^ be)ow^ 
^With burning aiFedion to woribip Kim gloW^ 

VIL ' 

Their anguifli .and Ahart . 

And forrows depart, 
Who find his falvatioii infcrib'd on their hoirt« 

VIII* .. r 

This bleffing be mine 
Thro* favor divine J 
But O my R^emer the glory be thine ! 

IX. 
The work is of grace \ 
Thine, thine.be the-praife t 
And mine to adore thee and tell of thy way$,J 

HYMN CVliv 

Not ajhamedof the-Goffel, % Tiaa. i. ip^ 

I'M notafham'd to .own my Lord^ 
Or to defibnd his caufe,- f 

Maintain the honour of his word^ J 
The glory of his crofs» 

II. 
y^Jusy my God! I know his name. 

His narr.e is all my truft ; 
Nor will heiput my foul to (hamej^ 
Nor let my hope be loft# 

P Firiri 
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III. 

firm as his throfic his promife ftandsj 

^ And he can well fecure 

What Tve committed to his hands. 

Till the dccifivc hour. 

IV. 
^ben will he own my worthlefs name 

Before his Father's Cace, 
And in the new Jerufalem 

Appoint my foul a place. 

I4 Y M N CVIII. 

Saints in the hands of Christ, John x. 

. 2.8, 29. 

FIRM as the earth thy gofpel ftands^ 
My Lordj my hope, my truft : 
V If I am found in Jz/iV hands, 
Mv foul can ne'er, be loft. 

\ . II. 

His honour is engag'd to fayc 

The meaneft of his Iheep ; 
All that his heav'nly Father gave 

His hands fecurcly keep. 
. ... 111. . . 
Nor death nor.hell fliall e'«r remove 

His Jaif'rites from his bread j 

In the dear bofijm of bis love 

" They muft for ever reft» 

^ HYMN 



HYMN CIX.. 

Children devoted to God. Gen. xvii. 7 

10, Aasxvi. 14, 15,33. 
(For thofe who pradife Infant-BaptUfn.) 

h 

THUS dith the mercy of the l9r4f 
TU be a God ta tbeg ; 
YU blefs tbv numerous ra^e^ €md thif 
Shall ^i a fiid firniip 

AbraVm I^elievM the promised gracc^ 

And gave his fon to GU ; 
But water feals the bleffings now. 
That once were fealM with blood, 

III. 
Thus Lyiia^ famStify'd her houfe. 
When (he r^ceiy'd the word \ 
Thus the believing jailor gave 
His hou(hold to theX^r^i, 

IV. 
Thus later faints, eternal King, 
Thine antient truth embrace ; 
^o thee their infant-offspring bring, 
Aqd hunibly claim the grace. 

HTMr 



< ;»6 ) 

HYMN ex. 

An Evening Song, 

DREAD Sovereign, let my cv'ning fopg, 
Like holv inoenfe rife ; 
Affift the ofTringa of my tongiie 
To reach the lofty flties. 

IL 
Through 9M the dangers of the day^ 

Thy hand was ftiU my guard, 
And ftili to drive my "wants away. 
Thy mercy flood prepar'd, 

III, 
Perpetual blefltngs fronr above 

Encompafs me around, 
iPut O how few returns of love, 
Hath my Creditor found i 

IV. 
What have J done for Him that dy'd. 

To fave my wretched foul ? 
How are my follies multiply'd, 
Faft as my i^inutes roll I 

V, 
LprJj vvith this guilty heart of mine. 

To thy dear crofs I flee, 
And .to thy grace my foul rcfign, 
To W rencw'd by thee, 

Spriakle4 
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VI, 

Sprinkled aFrefh with pard'ning blo(4« 

I lay me rfoWn to reft. 
As in th* embraces of my GoJ^ 

Or on my Saviour^ breaft. 

HYMN CXI. 

Godly Sorrow arifing from the Suffer- 
ings of Christ. 

•I* 

A^LAS ! and did my Saviotir bleed ! 
. And did my Sov'reign die? 
Would he devote that facred head. 
For fqch a' worm as I i 

II. 
Was it for crimes that I had done^ 

He groan'd Ajpon the tree ? 
yVmazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree 1 

in. 

Well might the fun in darknefs hide^ 

And ihut hi$ glories in, 
When God the mighty Maker dy'd. 

For man the f:reatMre^s fin. 

IV. 
Thus might I hide my bluihiog face. 

While his dear crofs appears, 
Pifiblve my heart in thankfulnefs, 

^nd melt my eyes to tears. But 



' v: 

But drops of grief can ne'er repay. 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord^ I give myfelf away, 

'Tis all chat I can dj. 

HYMN CXII. 

The Fakhfulnefs of God in tbePromiff • 

1 

BEGIN my tongue, fome beav'niy then 
And fpealc fome boundlefs thing, 
Ttle mighty works, or ipigl^tier name. 
Of our eternal King. 

II. 
Tell of his wondVoas faithfulneft. 

And found his pow'r abroad, 
ling th^ fweet promife o{ his grace, 
And the performing God* 
. . UI. 

Proclaim " Salvation from the Lord^ . 

** For wretched dying men, 
|]is band has writ the facrcd word, • 
With an immortal peq. 
. - VI. 

His very word of grace is ftrong, 
As that which, built the (kies ; 
Xh^ voice that rolls the flars along, 
3pake.#ll the promifvs* 

H 
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' V. ' • 

He faid, " Let the wide heav'n be fpread,"^ 

And heav'n was ftretch'd abroad | 
" JbraVm^ I'll be thy God,'' he faid. 

And be was AbraVnt% Gad. 

VL 
Oh, might I hear thine hcav'nly tongue 

But whifper, Thou art mine / 
Thofe gentle words (bould raife my fong^ 

To notes almoft divine. 

VII. 
How would ray leapiqg heart rejoice. 

And think my heav'n fecure ! 
I truft the all-creating voice. 

And faith defires no more* 

HYMN CXIIl. 

GoD*s prefence is light in darkneft* 

I. 

MY God ! the fpring of all my joys. 
The life of my delights. 
The glory of my brighteft days. 
And comfort of my nights 1 

II. 
In darkeft (bades if he appear. 

My dawning is begun 1 . 
He is my foul's bright morning-ftar, 

And he my rifing fun. 

The 
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III. 

'^Phe opening beav'ns around me ibiiie 

With beams of facred blifs. 
While y^us (hew8 bis mercy mine. 

And whifpers, I am bis. 

IV. 
My foul would leave this heavy clay 

At that traiifporting word, 
Run up with joy the (hioing way, 

T' embrace my deareft Lord. 

V. 
Fearlefs of bell and gbaftly death, 

rd l)reak thro' ev'ry foe j 
The wingii of love, and arms of faith. 

Should bear me conquVor chro^ 

HYMN CXIV. 

The Chriflian Warfare. 
I. 

STAND up my foul, fhake off thy fears. 
And gird the gofpel-armour on ; 
March to the gates of endlefs joy. 
Where thy great captain Saviour's gone. 

II. 
Hell and thy fins refift thy courfe. 
But hell and fm are vanquifhM foes ; 
Thy y^fus naird 'em to the crofs. 
And fung the triumph when he rofe. 

^ Tbca 



IIL 
Then let my foui lilarch teTdlj blk| ' 
Prefs forward to the heav'nly gfuce^ 
There ^ace ail4 Joy eternal reign^ 
And glitt'ring il»be6 for coni|tt'rorfi waitA 

IV. 
There may I wcafc- a ftarry cro^h| 
And triumph in Almighty grace, 
IVhile all the anhied of the (kies^ 
Join in my gloriout leader's j^raife* 

HYMN CXV. 

Chris t's D^'ath-, Vi^ory, and 

Dominion, 
1. 

I Sing my Savhur*$ Wond'rous death | 
He cdnquerM when he hll ; 
•7/i/«(/i'<if, faid hi$ dying bresltfa^ 
And (hook the gates bf heli« 

IL 
^Tisfinlftfd our Emmanuel cries. 
The dreadful Work is doile \ 
Hence fhail hi6 fov'reign throne ariflr^ 
His kingdom is beguri. 

IIU 

His crofs a fure foundation laid 

^For glory and renown. 
When through the regions of the dead 

ije pafs'd to reach the crown» 

Q, Exalted 
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IV, 

Exalted at his Father's fide 

Sits oiir viAorious Ldrd % 
To heaven and hell his hands divide,. 

The vengeance or reward* 

V. 
The faint9 from his propitious eye. 

Await their fev'ral crowns. 
And all the Tons of darknefs fly 

The terror of his frowns. 



HYMN CXVI. 

The Example of Christ. 

I. 

MY dear Redamir^ and my L^rdf 
I read my duty in thy word : 
But in thy life the law appears. 
Prawn out in living charaders. 

II. 

Be thou my pattern ; make me bear 
More Qf thy gracious image here ; 
Then Godj the Judge, fliall own my name, 
Amongft the faU'wcrs of the Lamb. 

HYMN 
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HYMN GXVII. 

Circumcliioii and Baptifm« 

f Written only for thofe who praflife the Bap« 

tifm of Infants) 

h 

THUS did the fons of Jhra^m pafs 
Under the bloody feal of grace | 
The young difciples bore the yoke. 
Till Chrifi the painful bondage broke« 

11. 
By milder ways doth Jifus prove 
His Father's cov'nant, and his love } 
He feals to faints his glorious grace^ 
And not forbids their infant-race, 

IIU 
Their feed is fprinkled with his blood | 
Their children ftt apart for Gcd i 
His fpirit oA their oflTspring (hed. 
Like water pour'd upon the head* 

V. 
Let ev'ry. faint with chearful voice 
In this large covenant rejoice ; 
Young children in their early days 
Shall give the GodoiAbra^m praife: 

HYMNf 
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HYMN CXVIli, 

I. 

BLOW y^ (he (rumpee, blow 
The ghdiy-folemn found, 
luct all the nations ki\ow 

To earth's remoteft bound. 
The year of jubilee is^come 5 
Return, ye niACopi'd ftni^^, bomi; ! 

The gofpcl trmtop^t hcar^ 

The.n^i^a of ^y«n)y 
Ye happy fouls draw n^ar. 

Behold your $avi4.u^'s fac^ : 
The year of jti^iilee^ 13 co0>e ; 
Return, to y^wn ^^oal hon^e* 

Extol the Lamh of God^ 

The 41^(PfM9g ianfii i 
Redemptiot} '^ bif^ b!<>od, 

Throughq*^ «b9 W^rW proqWwk J 
The year q( j«b*l«ff U €o«ie j 
Return, ye ranfomM ,^f^ers home f 

HYMN CXIX; 

t 

TAKE ipy pqoj: heart, iuf ^ it i?« 
Set up therein thy throne $ 
So (hall" I l9«t y^e above all. 

And iive to thee alone. Completf 
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.HI. 

Complete tt^y Work, and ciown thy gracse^ 

That I may faithful prove. 
And \ij^9n, to (bs^t foiall ftiU voice^ I 

Which QQly v^ifpers lfivc« 

IV. 
Which teaches ine what is thy will, 

An4 tfiiU 19^ what to do ; 
Which covers me with (baiQe, whQA \ 

Do not thy will purfue. 

V. 
This unAion may I ever feel. 

This teaching from my Lordj 
And learn obedience to thy voice 

Thy- fofft reviving word. 

HYMN CXX. 

I. 

Fr££ Grace. 

C"^ RACE !. how exceeding fweet to tllofe 
T Who tcttly iinnon are : 
Sunk and diftreft, they tafte and know 

Their heav*Q ia only there. 
Thus grafcOy fiee grace, moft fwettty CAlfo^ 

*' Diredtly 9o«ie^ who wt)l, 
*^ Juft as you are ; fof Chri/f^ receiver 
^ Poor belpleis iinners ftill/' 

W# 
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ir. 

Wo thirft, O Lord; give us, this day, 

To tafte more of this grace. 
More of that ftream which from the rock 

Flow'd through the wildernefi. 
'Tis grace alone that feeds our fouls, 

Grace keeps us inly poor ; 
And, Oh ! that nothing elfc but grace 

May rule for evermore. 

HYMN CXXL 
I. 

BRETHREN, let us join to blefs 
Jefus Chnji, pur joy, and peace : 
Let our praife to Him be giv'n. 
High at G^/j right-hand in hcav'n* 

11. 
Mafter fee, to thee we bow. 
Thou art Lord^ and only thou • 
Thou, the bleffed virgin's feed. 
Glory of thy church and head. 

III. 
Thee the angels ceafelefs fing. 
Thee we praife our Prieft, our King: 
Worthy is thy name of praife. 
Full of glory, full of grace I 

Thott 
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IV. 

Thou haft the ^lad tidings brought 
Of falvatjon by thee wrought ; 
Wrought— for all thy church, and we 
Worlhip in their company, 

V, 
We, thy little flock, adore. 
Thee, the Lordy for evermore : 
Ever with us (hew thy love, 
'Till we join with thofe above. 

HYMN CXXII. 

I. 

IS there a thing that moves and breaks 
A heart as hard as ftone. 
Or warms a heart as cold as ice f 

*Tis y^'^ blood alone ; 
One drop of this can truly chear 
And heal the wounded foul ; 
What multitudes of broken hearts 
This living ftream makes whole I 

II. 
Hark, O my foul ! what fing the choirs 

Around the glorious throne? 
Hark 1 the flain Lamb for evermore 
Sounds in the fweeteft tone : 

The 
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The elders there caft down their crowns^ 

And all^ both night and day. 
Sing praife to him, who fhed his bloody - 

And wafli'd their guilt away^ 

HI, 
And this while here will we proclaim^ 

Chearful in our degree^ 
That thro* the facrificed L^mt^ 

Sinners may pardon'd be. 
Do thou, O Lcrd^ make ev'ry d^y^ 

Thy grace to us more fweet, 
^Tili bofne from earth and fin aVv^a/i 

We worfliip at thy feet. 

H Y M K CXXIII, 

L 

YE that in his courts are found, 
Lift'ning to the joyful found^ 
Loft and helplefs as ye are^ 
Sons of forrow, fin, and care^ 
Glorify the King of Kings, 
Take the peace the gofpcl brings » 

II. 
Turn to Chrifi your longing eyes. 
View his bloody facrifice ; 
^ee in him your fins forgiv'n^ 
pirdon, holinefs, and heav'n : 
ijlorify the King of Kings, 
T^1^9 thp peace the gofpel brings. 

HYMN 
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HYMN CXXIX; 

Come- Ihd welcome to Jesus CHUisTi 

I. 

COME, ye finners, poor and wretched; 
Wealc and wounded, fick and fore, 
'Jefus ready (lands to fave you. 

Full of pity join*d with powV. 
He is able, he is able, he is able ; 
He h willing : doubt no more. 

II. 
Ho ! ye needy ; come, and welcome ; 

Go^s free bounty glorifiy. . 
True belief, and true repentance, 

Ev'ry grace that brings us nigh. 
Without money, without money, without mO'« 
ney. 
Gome to ^J^Jus Cbriji^ and buy. 

iir.. 

Let not confcience make you linger ) 

Nor of fitncfs fondly dream \ 
All the fitnefs he requireth 

Is to feel your need of him : 
This he gives you, this be gives you, thi| he 
gives you ; 

JTis the Spirit's rifing bcaint 

R Come 



IV. 

Gome ye weary, heavy laden, 

Bruts'd and mabgled by the fall | 
If you tarry till you're better. 

You will never come at all. 
l>Tot the righteous, not the righteou$| sot 
the righteous $ 

Sinners "^efus came to call. 

V. 
Agonizing in the garden, 

Lo I your Maker proftrate lies % 
On the bloody tree behold him : 

Hear him cry before he dies, 
hufimJhUi itisfinijbyi hUjinijeil 

Sinners, will not this fuffice ? 

VI. 
Zx> ! th' incarnate Goi^ afcended. 

Pleads the merit of his blood, 
yenture on him, venture wholly $ 

Let no other truft intrude. 
Kone but Jefni^ none but Jefut^ none but 

Can do helplefs fioners good. 

VII. 
taints and angds jotn'd in concertf 

Sing the praifes of At hmb \ 

Wliill 



While the blifsful feats of heaven 

Sweetly e<:ho with bis name. 
Hallelujah! hallelujah 1 hallelujah] 

JSinners here may iing the fame* 

HYMN CXXVL 

77iy Kingdom come / 

LIFT your heads, ye friends of %JiSp 
Partners in his patience here, 
Cbrifl to all believers precious 
Ltrd of lords ihall foon appear : 

Mark the tokens 
Of his heavenly kingdoms near ! 

!!• 
Hear all nature's groans proclaiming. 
Nature's fwift-approaching doom | 
War and peftilence and famine 
Signify the wrath to come 

Cleaves the center. 
Nations ru(b into the tomb« 

IIL 
Clofe behind the tribulation 

Of thefe laft tremendous dayS| 
See the flaming revelation. 
See the univerfal blaze t 

Earth and heaven 
Mdt before the judge's face f f yg 
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IV. 
Sun and moon are both confounded, 

Darken*iJ into endlefs night. 
When with angel hofts furrounded. 
In his Father's glory bright 

Beams the Saviour, 
Shines the everlafling light. 

V. 
See the ftars from heaven falling ; 
Hark on earth the doleful cry. 
Men on rocks and mountains calling. 
While the frowning judge draws nigh^ 

Hide us, hide us. 
Rocks and mountains from his eye { 

VI. 
With what different exclamation 

Shall the faints his banner fee ! 
By the monuments of his paffion 
By the marks receiv'd for me : 

All difcern hjm, 
All with Ihouts cry out 'Tis He \ 

VII. 
Lo ! 'tis He 1 our heart's dcfire 

Come for his efpous'd below. 
Come to join us with his quire. 
Come to make our joys o'erflow : 
Palms of vjd'ry, 
- frowns ^f glory to bcftow. 

Yes 
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VIII. 

Yes, the prize fliall now be glven| 

We his open face fliall fte 
Love, the earneft of our heaven. 

Love cur full reward flisll be. 
Love (hall crown us 

JCings thro' all eternity 1 

HYMN CXXVI. 

Perfeverance. 
I. 

THE 0nner that, by precious faith, 
Has fek his fins forgiven, 
Is from that iDoment pafs'd from death. 
And feal'd an heir of heav'n. 

II. 
Tho' thoufand fnares enclofe bis fect^. 

Not one (hall hold him faft. 
Whitever dangers he may meet, 
He fliall get fafe at laft. 

III. 
Not as the world the Saviour gives. 

He is no fickle friend : 
Whom once be loves, he never leaves 5 
But loves him to the end. 

IV, 
The Spir't that would this truth withftand, 

Would pull God's temple down, 
Wreft y^*s fceptre from his hand, 
'! And fpoil him of his crown, Sataf^^ 



V, 
Satan might then full vi&Vy boaft ^ 

The church might wholly fall ; 
If one believer may be loft^ 

It follows, fo may alU 

VI. 
But Chrt^ in evVy age has prov'd 

His purchafe firm and true. 
If this foundation be remov'd. 

What (haU the righteous do i 

VII. 
Brethren, by this your claim abide^ 

This title to your blifs : 
Whatever lofs you bear befide, 

O I never give up this. 

HYMN cxxvir. 

Pependence on Christ alone* 

I. 

IF ever it could come to pafs. 
The fliccp of Chri/l might fall away j 
^y fickle feeble foul, alas ! 

Would fail athoufand times a day. 
Were not thy love as firm as free. 
Thou foon woMld'ft take it. Lord, from me. 

Ion 
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If. 

I on thy promifes depend, 

(At leaft, I to depend define) 
That thou wilt love me to the end | 

Be with me in temptation's fire ; 
Wilty^ me work, and in me too ; 
And guide me right, and bring me through^ 

III. 
No other ftay have I befide ; 

If thefe can alter, I muft falL 
I look to thee, to be fupply'd 

With life, with will, with pow'r, with alL 
Rich fouls may glory in their ftore j 
Sut ye/us will relieve the poor. 

HYMN CXXVIII. 

Who can tell ? Jonah iii. 9^ 

!• 

GREAT God to thee I'll make 
My wants and forrows known j 
And with an humble hope. 

Approach thine awful throne ; 
Tho' by my fins deferving hell, 
ru HOC dcfoairi for « Who cm ullT 
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II. 

TTo thee who by a word 

My drooping foul caaft checr^ 
AnJ by thy Spirit form« 

J Thy glorious image there ; 
My foes fubi^ue ; My fears difpel : 
ril daily fet-k, for " ivbo can ullt'* 

III. 
In danger or diftrefs, 

To thee alone I'll fly ; 
Implore thy powerful help, 

Aad at thy footftool lie ; 
My caf2 b. moan, my wants reveal. 
And patient wait, for " ^Hjo can tell ?^ 

IV. 
My heart mif^ives me oft, 

Ai\d c<»nfcience ftorms within j 
One gracious look from thee 

Wi?l make it all ferene. 
Satan fuggefts that I dial I dwell 
In endlei's pains ; but " fFho can tell ?*' 

V 
Curfl: unbelief be gone ; 

Ye doubts fly fwiit away j 
Gc<i hath an ear to hear, 

Whil'll: I've a heart to pray j 
If he be mine, all will be well ; 
For ever fo i and ^' If^h can ull?^* 

HYMN 
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HYMN CXXIX. 

The Church, a Garden, 

I. 

Z ion's a garden wallM around, 
Chofen, and made peculiar ground } 
A little rpot, inclds'd by grace. 
Out of the world's Wide wildernefs, 

11. 
Lfike fpicy trees, believers ftand» 
Planted by as Almigh^ hand i 
And all the fprifigs in Zion tiow^ 
To make the rich plantation grow. 

Ill- 
Awake, O heav*nly wind, and come^ 
Blow on this garden of perfume ; 
Spirit divine, defcend and breathe 
A gracious gale on plants beneath* 

Make thou our fpices flow abroid^ 
A grateful incenfe to our God^ 
Let faith, and love, and joy appeat. 
And tvery grace be aftive hcrt* 

S HYMN 



HYMN CXXX. 

I. 

AWAY with our forrow and fear ! 
We foon (hall rtCtiver our home 2 
The city of faints (hall appear. 

The day of eternity come ; 
Froqfi earth we (hall quickly rerpove. 

And m^'unt to our n&tiye abode. 
The houfp of our father alcove, 

T<he palace of angels and GoJ. 

II. 
Our mourning js all at an end^ 

When rais'd by the life-givjng worcf^ 
We fee thp jiew pity defcepd, 

AdornM as a bride for her Lord: 
The city Co holy and clean 

No forrow can breathe in the air. 
No gloom of ai^i<5tion or fin, 

Nofhadow of evil is ih^tt^ 

III. 
By faith wc already behold 

That lovely yerufa/em here / 
Her walls are of jafper an^^old. 

As chryilal her buildi;igs are clear z 
Immoveably founded in grace 

&he ftandsj as (he ever hath ftood. 



1 
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Arid fairightly her builder difplays. 

And flames with the glory of G0J: 

VI. . 
No need of the fun in that day 

Which, nrVer i$ foUow'd by night,' 
Where Jffus's beauties difplay 

A pure aod af permanent light | 
The Lamh is their light and their fun,' 

And \o ! by .rcfte<aion they (bine,- 
With Je/tis fnefFably onc^ 

And bright in effulgence diWne* 

V. 
The faints in his pceience receive 

Their gifcat aiid eternal reward, 
\x\Jefuiy in heaven, they live. 

They reign in the fmilc of their L&rd^ 
The flai^e of angelical loi^e 

Is kindled at Jejuf^ face,* 
And all their enjoyment abovef 

Confifts in the I'apturous gaze* 

HYMN CXXXt 

r, • 

RISE, ye dearly purchased finners, 
Fiird'with faith''s affurancc rife. 
Thro* the lofs oT Jejus winners. 
Lords of all in earth and flcics. 

Sing and triumph 
In his bleeding f^ciifice. To 
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To bis nierilorknift paffion 

All our happinefs wo owe. 
Pardon, boltncfr, falvatioo. 

Heaven above, and beaven below; 

Grace and glory 
From tbut ogoa fountain flow% 

IIL 
Bleft in qiK returnb^ Savintr^ 

Wheir be bath preparM our place 
We flull reig» witb bim br cver^ 
Folded in his love's embrace r 

Gome, RedetMisry 
Shew us aU thjT heavenly lace I 

Now reveal! thy -bM fa]vation> 

Let thy brightcft ligbtnings fhine. 
In the thund'ring acolamation 

While both faints aod angcl» join > 

Sounds the tniippety 
Flam^ uaM the CFunfoa Gm t 

V. 
Witb thine army of crofs-bear^s 
Lo r we wait, we Ipng to rife. 
In thy royal triumph (harers. 
In thy joy beyond the fkies : 

Cone the kingdom. 
Saviour bring th* fmmc^rtal pri^e I 

' Anfvrer 



VI. 

Allfwer thy o^n brvle a«<I Sptfit^ ' 

Haften, Lor4^ dM gco'ialwd&Nn, > 

The new heaven and eartb t tnheritj 
Take thy pining cxik$ home ; • • 

Al! creation 
Trarails, gro9Q9y and^tiKl^tbeQ/Cotiie f 




Sacramental Hymns* 



HYMN €3CXXn. 

L 

c^SUS invites his faiim, 

«/ To meet arbund his bRqard t 

Here pardon'd rebeh fit and holct 
Communion with their Lord. 

If. 
For food he gives his fleih y 
He bids us drink hia blood : 

Amazing favour t matcfalefs graoe 

Of our redeeming Gul I 



III. 

Let all our pow'rs be join*<} 
Hi$ glorious name to raife ; 
^leafureand love fill ev*ry mind^' I 

And evVy voice be praife* 

•HYMN CXXXill. 

Christ our Paflbver is lacrificed for voi 

I Cor. Vt 7. 

!• 

Ij^HQU very pafthal Lamf^ 
Whofe blood for us was (bed. 
Through whom we out of Egypt came,^ 
Thyranfom'd people Ifead'l 

IL 
Angel of gofpcl grace. 
Fulfil 'thy charadter. 
To guard and feed thychcfeh race^^ 
In Ifrael^s camp appear ! 

IIL 
Throughout the defart-wajr 
Conduct us by thy light ! 
Be thou a cooling cloud by day,' 
A chearing fire by night* 

6ut 
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IV. 

Our fainting (puis fuftain , 

^Vith bleffings from abqve, 

yVnd ever on thy people rain 
The manna of tby love I 

HYMN CXXXIV. 

L 

LA}AB of God, whofe bleeding love 
We thus recall to mind, 
S^nd the anfwer from above, 

And let us ipercy find i 
Think on us, who think on thee. 

And ev'ry flruggling fou| releafc i 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace* < 

il- 
By thine agonizing pain. 

And Wcpdy fw:^^t, vve pray, . 
By thy dying \ove to man. 

Take all our fins away : 
Burft our bonds, and fet us freet^ 

From all iniquity releafc, 
O remember Calvafy, 

And bid us go in p^fcc* 
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HI. 

Let thy blood, by fkirh apply'j. 

The finners pardon feal. 
Speak us freely joftiFy'd« 

And all our fitkneft betl t 
By thy paffion on the tree. 

Let all our griefii and troubles ceaft ; 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace ! 

IV. 
Never let us hence depart. 

Till thou ouV wants relieve^ 
Write forglvenefs in our heart. 

And all thine image give : 
May otir fouls (till cry to thee 

Till perfedcd in holinefs ; 
O remember Cafvary, 

And bid us go in peace I 

HYMN CXXXV. 

I. 

THANXFUL for our cv'ry blcffing 
Let us£ngy 
Chrijl the fpriogi 

^eyer, never 9cafiog« . 



H. 

^^roe of itl our gifts and grated; 

»ObriJt we own, 

^(^ijl alone. 
Calls for all our praifes. 

tie difpels our firi and fadne'fs^ 

Life imparts, 

Chears our -hearts. 
Fills witfa 'f6od and gkdnefs.' 

IV. 
tie himfelf for u J bath given^ 

Us he 'fetd^ 

Us he leads 

^o t fcfaftjff;hiea¥^; / 

14' Y M N CXXXVi.j 

I. 

IN Jejus we live, in 'Jefus we reft, ' 

Anil thanful receive his dyii^g requel(^ 
The.cuip of falvation'his mercy beftows. 
And fronlhis dear paflion our haippintfs'flo^fs; 

II. 
tVitb myftical wine he coihforts us bere. 
And gladly. We Join, 'till Jffus i^>pear. 
With .hearty tbankfgiving his death to rccofd: 
The living, the living thoull ^ing df the 
h$rd: T " He 
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IH. 
He baIIow*d the cup which now we receiver^ 
The pledge of our hope with ^efui to live, 
(Where for row and fadnefs ihall never be 

found) 
With glory and gladnefs eternally crown'd. 

IV. , 
The fruit of the vine, (the joy it implies) 
Again we (ball join to drink in the (kies \ 
£xult in his favour^ our triumph renew. 
And I, faith the SavioMTj will drink it with 
you, 

HYMN CXXXVli. 

On the Crucifixion. 

Matt, xxvii. 50 54. 

I. 

^npIS done ! th* atoning work is done I 

X y^/us the world's Redeemer dies 1 
Alt nature feels th' important groan 

Loud echoing thro' the earth and ikies : 
The earth doth to her center quake. 
And heav'n as hell's deep gloom is black I 

II. 
The temple's veil is rent in twain. 
While Je/us meekly bovi^s his head. 
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The rocks refent his mortal pain. 

The yawning graves give up their dea^i 
The bodies of the faints arife. 
Reviving as their Saviour dies* 

nu 

And (hall not w^ his death partake^ 

In fynipathetic anguifh groan ? 
O Savioifr let thy p^ffion (hake 

Our earth, and rend o^r hearts pf ftonc 1 
To (econd life our fouls reftore^ . 
And wakens that we deep no more. 

HYMN CXXXVIII, 

It 

AlfL praife to the LorJ^ all praife is hia 
due, ^ 

To-(Jay is his word of proipife fogpd true | 
We, we are the nations prefented to G$d^ 
Well-pleafing oblations jhro' 7i/us*a blood. 

II. 
Poor Gentiles from fsjr to ^i/us we came^ 
>Vn^ ofFer'd we arc to God thro* his name ; 
To God thro' the Spirit ourfelves may we 

Wbil^ fav'd by the merit of Ji/us we live. 

aT HYMN 



i Hi. y 

HYMN CXXX.I3I 

I. 

OUR Shepherd ak|n* 
The Lotd let u« bleb, 

_ « 

Who reigns on the throne 
The Prince of oor peave ^ 

Who everni6re hvts us* 
By (heading his bbod | 

All bail, holy Jifuf, 

Our Lor d and our Gad I 

U. 
We daily will fing 

Tbjf merits, ^by pfaife^ • 
Thou merciful fpring 

Of pity and grace ; 
Thy kindnefs f6r ever 

To men lye w jll tell, 
Ahd fay out dear Sdviotir 

Redeem^ u^ from hett. 

III. 
Prcfcrve us in loye. 

While here We abide : 
Nbrcvfef r^movd. 

Not cbvfcr, tioi Kidc, 
Thy eloriousifalvation. 

Till joyful we. fee 
Th« beautiful vifion 

Compleated in thee ! 



GLORIA 
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PLO^IA PATRIi 

Pf Hymns of Praife to the ever bleire4 
an4 glorious Trxn^ty. 

HYMN CXL. 

■ ■ * ■ •> ' 

I, 

O Father of heaven ! be ever ador'd / 
Fhy mercy v^e find, in fending our 
Lordy 
To ranfom and blefs us ; thy goodnefs ^e 

praifc 
|>*or fending in y^fus falvati^n by grace, 

li, ■■ ' ■ ■■ ■ ■ 

> 

P Son of his love r wl^o deignedft to die. 
Our curfe to remove^ oar pardon to buy | 
Accept our chank^givrng, i^l mighty to favei 
Wbo opened heay*n to ali that believe. 

m. 

O spirit of love, of health and of powV / 
Thy working we prove ; thy grace we adore, 
Whofe inward revealing apppHes our Lord^^ 

blood, 
Attefting and fealing us children of God. 

HYMl^ 
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HYMN CXLI. 

PRAISE G^J from whqm all bleffia^s flowi 
Praife Him all creatures here below; . 
Praifc Him above, ye heav'niy hoft» 
Praife Father^ S$n, and Holy Ghoft. 

HYMN CXLH; 

TO Father^ Son, and Holy Ghoji. 
One GoA whon^ we adore | 
Be glory as it was, is now. 
And (hall be evermore. 

HYMN CXUIL 

TfATHERy Son, and Holy Ghofl^ 

One God whom we adore : 
Join we with the heav'niy hoft 
To praife Thee evermore : 
Live by heay*n and earth adorM, 

Thre$ in One, and Om in Three^ 
{Joly, holy, holy Lord^ 
AH S'^*"/ ^^ ^^ Thee, 

HYMN 
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tt Y M N €XLIV. 

I. 

BLEST be the Anr5fr afld his love,- 
To whofe celeftiairource we owe^ 
Olivers of endlefs joys above, 

And rills of comfort here below I 

IL 

_ » _ 

Glory to thee, great Son of Gad ! 

Forth from thy wounded body rolli 
A precious fireadi of vital blood, 

Paidon and life for dying fouls. 

lit 
Wc giVe the facred Spirit praife, 

Who, in our hearts of fin and woe. 
Makes living fprings of grace arife, 

And into boundlefs glory flow. 

Thus God the Fathir^ God the Son^ 
And God the Spirit^ we adore^ 

That fea of life and love unknown) 
Without a bottom or a fhore. 

L 

HYMN CXLV. 
. I. 

COME thou almighty King, 
Help us thy name to fing, 

Htflp us to praife ! 

Fatbir 



rathiT ^ll-tloriou^ 
OVr all vidorious^ 
Coine,4ind rejgaover^is 
Jtntknt !fD0ffs ! \ 

n. 

Scatter our enemies^ 

And make them fall ! 
Let thiife almighty aid 
Our Aire deffsiice be made-i^ 
Our fouls on thee be ftay'd-^ 

L^d here our call ! 

Come thoii incarnate W^r4t 
Gird on thy mighty fword-*^ 

Our pray!r .attend ! 
Come i and thy people blefs^ 
And give thy wpnl ftiqe^i^^ 
Spirit of hoUhc(s 

On us 4«&cnd ! 

Come holy C^mfoirtir^ 
Thy faered Kirttners boar^ 

In this glad hour ! 
Thou who almighty art9 
Now rule i;i cv!ry ii^ot^ 
And ne'er frpm us licpart 

Spirit of fm'r ! . rt^ 
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V. 

To the gr^at One in Thru 
£tei:iial praifes be 

«Hence''-^^verinore I 
His foy'reign majefty 
May we in glory fee 
And to ccernity 

Love and adore, 

HYMN CXLVI, 

SING we to our G^^ above, 
Praife, eternal as bis love : 
Praife bim, all ye heavenly hQ&^ 
Patber^ Sen znd, Holy Gboft. 

HYMN CXLVIL 

GIVE to the Fathgf praife. 
Give glory to the Sen^ 
And to tbc Spirit of bis grao0 
Be equal honor done^ 
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I N D E X. 

Page Hynm 
A 

AitAS^ini did my Saviour h]6ei 117 iii 

And let this feeble body fail 97 92 

All ye that pafs by — 39 37 

Array'd in nlortal flefli -a. 63 60 

Ah lovely appearance of death 94 90 

Arife, my foul, with wonder fee no 164 

Awake, and firig the fong .w 47 ^ 

Away with our forrow and fear 138 '13b 

All praife to the Lord, — 147 I ^ 

B 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 69 65 

Behold the path that mortals tread 3 4 

Behold th' amazing fight -«^ " 16 15 

Begin my tongue, fome heav'niy theme 118 112 

Bleflrare the foub that hear and know 9$ ^ 

Bleft be the Father aoid his lovo 151 144 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow J24 118 

Brethren, let us join to blefs 84 80 

Buried in fliadows of the night 60 58 

C 

Come, holy Spirit, heav*ftly Dove 2$ 2j 

Come, Holy Ghoft, aur foub infpirc x i 

Qks'A 



INDEX. (Av^ 
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Chrift the Lord is ris'n to day 43 41 

Children of the hcav'niy King 75 70 

Come let us join our cbearful Tonga 29 29 

Come let us afccnd -^-> 66 63 

Come let us anew -r- 74 69 

Come on my partners in dillrefs 92 89 

Come thou fount of ev'ry bleffing 65 61 

Come ye that love the Lord 42 40 

Come our indulgent Saviour ij 16 

Come ye Tinners, poor and wretched J29 224^ 

Come thou Almighty I^ing fr- |j;i ij^j 

D 

« 

Do not I love thee O n^y Lord 18 17 

Dread Sovereign, let my ev^o^ng Tong 116 I la 

E 

Ere I 9eep for .evVy favor 57 54 

F 

Father how wide thy glory (hines 26 26 

Firm as the earth thy gofpel ftands 1 14 10$ 

^rom all that dwell below the fkiss 49 46 

G 

Glory to God on high -^ 22 21 

God of my falvati^fi, hear 33 31 

Glory be to God on high 37 3^ 

God of my life, thy conftant care 10 10 

Grace I how exceeding Tweet to thoTe 1 25 j 29 

Qreat God) to thee Til i^alce 135 ix8 

m 
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Page Hyma. 

H 

H$il the day that lees bim rife 44 4a 

Harlp ! the herald angels fing 30 50 

He comet, he comcst the judge fe? ere 52 50 

He Hies, the frfend of finncrs dies 86 83 

High on his Father's royal feat* 18 18 

Hofann^h to Jefus on high 96 gt 

He is a God of fovVeign love I09 loj 

How glorious the Lamb •— loo 94 

How gracious and how wife iz l| 

Ho! ev'ry- one that thirfts, draw ntgb 24 24 

How /ad our fiate by nature is 54 52 

I 

If aver it cou'd come to pafs 1^4 127 

Tm not afham'd to own my Lord 11 3 107 

la ev'ry trouble (harp and (Irong 23 31 

In glad ama^^ement Lord 1 ftand j fj 

lo this ^orld of tin and forfow 106 1 00 

In Jefus we live, in Jefus we reft 14J 136 

I fing my Saviour^s wondVous denh 121 115 

Is there a thing that muves and breaks 127 122 

Jefus, I love thy charming name 19 19 

Jefus, my all to beav'n is gone 35 34 

J^fus, the alUatoning Lamb 40 38 

Jisfu, bver ot my foul f^^ 9S 93 

Jcfu, thy blood and righteoufnefs 105 99 

Jrfus iovkes his famts ^— « ,141 132 

Jo)a all the glorious, oames 61 59 

Lamb 
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Page Hymn 

X^amb of God, whofe bleeding love 143 134 

Lift your heads, ye friends of Jefus I3r 125 

Legions of foes befet nue round 5 5 

Lee earth ^nd hexv'n agree 76 7i 

Long have we ftc beneath the found 81 76 

Lo ! he comes, with clouds defcending 5 1 4^ 

Loud let the tuneful trumpet founi| 6 6 

Xx>rd, we come before thee now 89 86 

M 

My dear Redeemer and my Lord 112 I16 

My God, the fpring of all my joys 1 19 1 13 

My helper God, I blefs his name 3 3 

My fins alas ! how foul the ftarns 20 26 

My foul repeat his praife -*«» ij 84 

My hiding-place my refuge, tow'r X04 9S 

N 

No farther go K>-night, butftay 58 55 

Not all the blood of beads 79 74 

Vow to the powV of God fupreme 49 47 

Now begin the heav'niy theme lOo 95 

O 

O Father of heav'n, be ever ador'd 149 I40 

Oh ! for a glance of heavenly day , 23 2^ 

O come rbou wounded Lamb of God 50 40 

O God, how endlefs is thy l®vc S2 87 

Our Lord is rifen from the dead 45 43 

O tell mc no more «mm 34 33 

O tbouj 
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Page HymR 

O thou, in whom the Gentiles truft 80 75 

Pf him who didValvation bring 78 73 

OwhatihallldomySaviourtopraife 27 27 

O Lord, how great's the favor 107 loc 

O Jcfu, our Lord — 112 106 

Our (hepherd alone ■ 148 139 

.0 Ifrael bleft beyoqd cpmpan^ $t 2 

? 

praife be to the Father givpn 54 51 

Plung'd in a gulph of dark defpair 68 64 

Praifc the Lord, ufho reigiis sihovc 70 66 

R 

Raife your triurpphant fonga 71 67 

Rejoice the Lord is King 31 31 

Kife my foul, adore thy maker 56 53 

|life, ye dearly purchased fiqners 139 131 

3 

Saviour divine, we l^now thy name g 9 

Salvation ! O the joyful found 85 81 

Stand up my foul, Qiake ofF thy fears 120 1 14 

Son of God, thy bleffing gran( 66 6z 

Sinners, obey the gofpel word 28 28 

T 

Take my poor heart juft as it is 1 54 1 19 

\phankfui for our ev'ry bleffing 1 44 135 

?Tw done ! th* atoning work is done 146 137 

This God is the God we adore IC9 102 

? Jb fini(h*d, the Redeemer fald 90 if 
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^o 6od the only wife ^^ 83 8 j 

The Lord fupplies his people's need 91 8^ 

^hou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 85 82 

This is the day the Lord hath made 82 7^ 

^he Lord of fabbath let us praifc 58 56 

Thee we adore, eternal name 59 57 

The Lord Of earth and flcy 72 6^ 

Yhe Lord my pafture (hall prepare 38 36 

To thee O Gody we homage pay 15 l/^, 

Tell us, O women^ we wou'd know 77 72 

Thus faith the mercy of the Lord 115 10a 

Thus did the fons of Abra'm pafs 123 117 

The finner^ that by precious faltb 133 126 

^hou vet J Pafchal Lamb iaz 133 

W 

With what delight I raife my eyes 8 8 

World adieu^ thou real cheat 41 39 

When I furvey the wondrous crofs lo'd 97 

Who hath our report believed iq2 96 

Y 

Ve humble fouls rejoice ^>-^ 13 12 

Yes 'tis the voice of love divine 14 13 

Ye fervalits of God .- ■ . ^S 45 

Vc faints and fervants of the Lord 1 1 1 105 

Ye that in his courts are found ■ 128 123 

Z 

Zion's a garden wall'd around 137 129 
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